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ON Written by Mr. GARRICK. ; 
1 Ticks, your fayour is our author's right 


The wwell-known ſcenes we ſhall preſent to-night | 


Are no weal efforts of a modern pen, 
But the ſtrong touches of immortal Ben; 
A rougb old bard, whoſe boneſt pride diſdain'd 


„ * itſelf, unleſs by merit gain d 


Shou'd bis you ſpade perceive the doubtful fame, 
Not to bis labours granted, but bis name, 
Boldly be wrote, and boldly told the age, 
« He dar d not preſtitute ibe uſeful tage, © k 
&«& Or abi: delight th a — * 
« As, for it, be bimſelf muſt juſtly bate : 
«« But rather begg'd they won d be pleas'd to ſee 
„% From bins, ſueb plays as other plays ſhou'd be : 
« Weu'd learn ow bim, to ſcorn a motley ſcene, 
«© And leave their monſters, to be pleas d with men.” 
Thus ſpoke the bard— And tho' the times are chang'd 
Since biz free muſe fir fool the city rang d, 
And ſatire bad ATR car d in late, 
To the finer follies of the great: 

et let not prejudice infect your mind, 
Nor flight the gold, becauſe not quite refin' 


'& 1 * 


nd wou'd te-nig ht your loudeftproiſe diſclaim | 


Captain Bozapit.. 


S * WR. Kitely's Man. 
2 1 Con, N Water-bearer. 
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Lives in this play—— where each may find complect, 
His piftur'd jelf Then favour the deceit. 
Kindly forget the bundred years between ; + 

Become old Britons, and admire old Ben. + 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


ME N. 
0 irrt v, a Merchant. wi 


\ Kno'wELt, an old Gentleman. 
EDñ wan Db KNO'wEII, his Son. 
BAINWoku, the Father's Man. 
M.. STEPHEN, a Country Gull, 
Downz1GHT, a plain Squire. 
Wer L-B&ED, bis Half- brother. 
uſtice CL.zmMzxT, an od merry Magiſtrate. 
OGER FokMAL, his Clerk, 
22 r. MArruz w, the Town Gull. 
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* 
With no falſe niceneſs this per formance vi D 
Nor damn for low, whate'er is juſt and tri, ‚’ e 


Sure to thoje 3 ſome boncur ſhou'd be 
Which Cambden patroniz'd, and Shakeſpe 
Nature was Nature then, and ſtill ſurvives : 


The gerb may alter, but the ſubftance lives; 


8 CENE, Lone. 
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ip, Sifter to Kitely 
Ti of Wife to Cob, 
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AC. wb. | 
SCENE, A Court-yard befsre Kno'well's Houſe. 
, 0 " 91 (1 _ 
Enter Kno'welt and Brainworm. + 


Kro. Gocdly day toward, and a freſh morning. 
n e 

Call up young maſter.” Bid him riſe, Sir. * 

Tell him I have ſome bafinefs to employ him. 

Bra, 1 will, Sir, preſently: | 

Kat. But hear you, firrahy g 5 
If he be at his book, Yiſturb IF ano 

$60 Wot, *glp/0 Bowl bots; LE. 

Kny, How happy, yet, ſhould T eſteem myſelf, 
Could I, by any pra@ice, wean the boy _ _ 
From one vain coufle &f ſtudy he affects. | * 
He is a ſcholar, if a man may truſt 
The liberal voice of Fame in her report, 
Gf good account in both dur unjyerfities; 4 ' 
Either of which have favoured him with graces: ' 
Put their indulgence muſt not ſpring in me 
A fond opinion, that he cannot err. 

elf was once a ſtudent; and, indeed, 

Fed with the ſelf-ſame humour he is now., 
Dreaming on nought but idle poetry, *  " 
That fruitleſs and unprofitable art, 

Good unto none, but leaſt to the profeſſors, * | 
Which, then, I thought the miſtrefs of all knowledge, 
But ſince, time and the truth have wak'd my judg- 
And reaſon taught me better t5 diſtinguiſh = 
The vain from th uſeful Tearnings —— 
Enter Maſter Stephen. 

Coufin Stephen, Sacks 
What news with you, that you are here ſoearly ? 

Step. Nothing, but een come to ſee how you do, 

uncle. | 

Kro. That's kindly done; you are welcome, coz. 

Step, Aye, I know that, Sir, I would not ha' 
come eiſe, How doth my couſin Edward, uncle ? 

Kue. Oh, well, caz, goin and fee ; I doubt he 
be ſcarce ſtirring yet. _— | 

Step. Uncle, afore 1 g in, can you tell me an' 
he have e'er a book of the ſciences of hawking and 
hunting? I would fain borrow it. 

Kro. Why, 1 hope you will not a hawking now, 
will you ? | , 

Step. No woſſe, but Ill practiſe againſt the next 
year, uncle. I have bought me # hawk, and a hood, 
and bells, and all; I lack nothing, but a book to 
keep it by. 

Kino, Oh, moſt ridiculous! 

Step. Nay, look you now, you are angry, uncle. 
Why, you know, an a man have not ſkill in the 
bawking and hunting languages now-a-days, III not 
five a ruſh for him. They are more ſtudied than 
the Greek or the Latin. He is for no gallant's 
company without em. And by Gad's lid I ſcorn it, 

+ fol do, to be a conſort for every hum-drum : 
hang em ſcroyls, there's nothing in 'em, i“ the 
Worid, What do you talk an itt Becauſe I dwell 


x 


1 


| 
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lat Hogſden, 1 ſhall Keep company with none but 


the archers of Finſbuty! or the citizens, that come 
a ducking to Iſlington ponts! A fine jeft i” faith! 


Sud, a gentleman mon ſhow himſelf like a gen- 
tleman. Uacle, I pray you be not angry. I kn 


what | have to do, I trow, I am no novice. © 


Kno. Youare a prodigal, abſurd coxtomb : gotol, 
Nay, never look at me, it's I that ſpeak. 
| Take't as you will, Sir, I'll not flatter you. 


Ha“ you not yet found means enow, to waſte 

That which your friends have left you, but you muſt 
Go caſt away your money on a kite, 

And know not how to keep it, when you've done? 


| Oh, ic's comely! This will make you a gentleman! 


Well, couſin, well! 1 fee you are een paſt hope 
Of ali reclaim. Aye, ſo, now you're told on it, 
You look another way. 3 
Step. What would you ha' me do? © [kinfmany 
Kro. What would I Wave you do! Fi-tell you, 
Learn to be wiſe,' and practiſe how to thrive; | 
That would ] bave thee do ; and not to ſpend - 
Your coin on every bawble that you fancy, 


| Or every fooliſh brain that humqurs you! 


4 jt "ry 


I'd ha' you ſober and contain yourſelf ; © 
Not that your fail be bigger than your boat g 
But mod tate your expences, now, (at firſt) 
As you may keep the ſame proportion ſtill 3 
Nor ſtand ſo much on your gentility, 
Which is an airy and mere borrow'd thing, ' 
From dead men's duſt and bones, and none of yours, 
Except you make or hold it, Who comes here? 
Enter a Servant. 9 

Serv, Save you, gentlemen. 8 
Step. Nay, we do not ſtand much on eur genti- 
lity, friend; yet, you are welcome; and I affure 
vou, mine uncle here is a man of a thouſand a- 
year, Middleſex land; he has but one ſon in all the 
world; I am his next heir at the common law, 
maſter Stephen, as ſimple as I ftand here; if my 
couſia die, as there's hope he will, I have a pretty 
living o' my own too, beſide, hard by here. 
Serv. In good time, Sir. 
Step. In good time, Sir! Why ? And in very 
good time, Sir. You do not flout, friend, do 
you: 
Step. Not you, Sir? You were not best, Sir: 
an' you ſhould, here be them can perceive it, and 
that quickly too. Goto. And they can give it 
again ſoundly too, an' need be. 

Serv. Why, Sir, let this ſatisfy you: good faith 
bad no ſuch intent. 

Step. Sir, an' I thought you had, I would talk 
with you, and that preſently. 
Serv. Good maſter Stephen, ſo you may, Sir, at 
your pleaſure. 

Step. And ſo I would, Sir, good my ſaucy com- 
panion, an' you were out o“ my uncle's ground, I 
can tell you ; though I do act ſtand upon my gen- 
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tility neither in't. 
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The elan error to my A i 
7 _ {this 
Ofchis young Well-bred ; What have we here? what's! 


55 thy. vigilant father alone, to number over his 


From the Burdello, it might come as well! 
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Ka 5 
0 Step. Whoreſon baſe fellow! A mechanical 
rving man! By this cudgel; and 'twere not, for | 
ame, 10 ud 
Kno. What would you do, you peremptory gull 
If you cannot be quiet, get you hence. : 
You ſee the honeſt man demeans himſelf + | 


an HUMOUR: 


afin 1 couſin ! Will this ne'er be left, I know not what he may be, In the art; 


Nor what in ſchools : but ſurely, for his mann 

Wees him a profane and diſſolute wretch : 
orle by profeſſion of Tuck great good gifts, 

Being the maſter of ſo looſe a ſpirit, 

Why, what unhallowed ruffian would have writ 

In fuch a ſcurrilous manner, to a friend! 


2 towafas you, giving no reply {ory ſhould he think I tell my apricots ? 


o your unfeafon'd; qusrrelling, rude faſhion : 
And ſtill you huff it, with a kind of carriage, 
As void of wit as of humanity. 


Go, get you in; "fore heaven, I am aſham d jw 


Thou haſt a kinſman's intereſt in me. [ Exit Step. 
Fxro. I pray you, Sir, is this maſter Kno'well's houſe? 
Kano. Les, marcy is't, Sir. | 
Serv. 1 Huld enquire for a gentleman here, one 
Maſter Edward Kno'well : do you know any ſuch, 
Sir, I pray you? 
Ken 1 ſhould forget e elſe, Sir. 
Seu. Are,you the gentleman; cry you mercy, 
Sirz 1 was required by a gentlemen i'the city, as 1 
rode out at this end of the town, to deliver you this 
letter, Sir. | —# n 
u: To me, Sir! [Readi.] 4e To his moſt ſelec- 
ted friend, Maſter Edward Kno'well.” What might! 
the geatleman's name be, Sit, that ſent it? 
Serv. One maſter Well-bred, Sir. 
Kno. Maſter Well-bred! A young geatleman?. 
Js, he not | Ag 
Serv. The fame, Sir; Maſter Kitely married his 
Ger: the rich merchant 'the Old Jewry. 
Ae You fay yery true. rein- worm. 
Fester Brain- worm. 
Drain, Sir. in 
Kno. Make this honeſt friend drink here.—Pray 


you goin, Exe Brain, and Servant. 
This letter is directed tomy ſon: | 
Yet I am Edward K.no'well toa, and may, | 


With the ſafe conſcience of . good-manners, uſe 
Well, I will break it ope, old men are curious, 
Be it but for the ftile's ſake, and the phraſe, 
To ſee, if both do anſwer my ſon's praiſes, 
ho is almoſt grown the idolator , is? 


, [The Leiter. ] 

, Why, Ned, I beſeech thee, haſt thou for- 
e ſworn all thy friends i' th* Old Jewry ? or doſt 
„thou think us all Jews that inhabit there? Leave 


«+ green apricots, evening and morning, o' the north. 
« weſt wall; an' 1 had been his ſon, I had ſaved 
„ him the labour long fince; it taking in all the 
t young wenches that paſs by, at the back door, 
„ and coddling every kernel of the fruit for 
"em, would ha' ſerved. But pr'ythee, come over | 
«© to me, quickly, this morning: I have ſuch a 
* preſent for thee, our Turkey company pever 
46 ſent the like to the Grand Signier. One is a 
<< rhimer; Sir, o' your own batch, your own lea- 
«© yen; but doth think himſelf poet major o' the 
<< town ; willing to de ſhewn,and worthy to be ſeen. 
The other— will not venture hisdeſcription with 
« you till you come, becauſe I would ha' you make 
© hither with an appetite. If the worſt of em be 
A not worth your journey, draw your bill of charges 
% as unconſcionable as any Guildhall verdict will 
« give it you,and you ſhall be allow'd your viaticum. 
; From the Wind-mill.“ 


y ſan, hath ſung ſo, ſor, the happieſt wit, 


Or play th" Heſperian dragon with my fruit, 


To watch it? Well, my ſon, | *ad thought 
You'd had more judgment, 't have made election 
your-companions; _ _ 
But I perceive, affection makes a fool 
Of any man, too much the father. —Brain-worm, 
Enter Brain-worm. 
Brain. Sir. We. 
Kae. Is the fellow gone that brought this letter ? 
Brain. Ves, Sir, a pretty while ſince. 
Kno. And where's your young maſter?  ' 
Brain. In his chamber, Sir. 
Kno. He ſpake not with the fellow, did he? 
Brain. No, Sitz he ſaw him not. [ fon; 
Kino, Take you this letter, ſeal it and deliver it my 
But with no notice that I have open d it on your life, 
Brain. O lord, Sir, that were a jeſt indeed! 
: Kine. 1 am reſolv'd, Iwill not ſtop his journey; 
Nor practiſe any violent means to ftay 
The unbridled courſe of youth in him; for that, 
Reſtrain'd, grows more impatient. | 
There is a way of winning more by love, 
And urging of the modeſty, than fear : 
Force works on ſervile natures, not the free: 
He, that's campeli'd, to goodneſs, may be good; 
But, tis but for that fit: where others drawa 
By ſoftneſs, and example, get a habit. 
Then if they fray, but warn em: and, the ſame 


| They would for virtue do, they'll do for ſhame, 


SCENE, Young Kno'well's Stady. 
Enter Edward Kno'well and Brain- worm. 
E. Ko. Did be open it, ſay'ſt thou? 


{ . Brain. Yes, o'my word, Sit, and read the con- 


: tents. 

E. Nuo. That's bad. What countenance, pray 
thee, made he i' the reading of it? Was he angry, 
or pleas'd ? 8 

Brain. Nay, Sir, I ſaw him not read it, nor open 
it, I afſure your worſhip, 

E. Tuo. No! How know'ſt thou, then, that be 
did either, 

Brain, Marry, Sir, becauſe he charged me on 
my life, to tell nobody that he apen'd it ; which 
unleſs, he had done, he would never fear to bat 
it revealed, _ 1 

E. Kno. That's true: well, thank thee Brain. worm. 
Enter Maſigr Stephen. 

Step. O, Brain-worm, didſt thou not ſee a fellow 
here, in a what-ſha'call him doublet ? He brought 
mine uncle a le:ter een now. 

Brain. Yes, Maſter Stephen, what of bim? 

Step. Oh! I ha' ſuch a mind to beat him 
where is he ? canſt thou tell? 3 

Brain. Faith, he is not of that mind: he is gone, 
Maſter Ste phen. 2 

Step. Gone! which way? When went he? 
How long fince? ' | 

Brain. He is rid hence, He took horſe at the 
ſtreet door, ; 

Step. And I faid i“ the fields ! Whoreſon, Scan- 
derbeg rogue; O that I had but a horſe to ferch 
him back again, : 3 ; 
Brain. Why, you may ha' my maſter's geldint, 
to ſaye your longing, Sir. | 


7 Spital! Is this the man, 


The choiceſt brain, the timtt hath ſent us forth? | Step. But! have no boots, that's the ſpite on'Þ 
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Brain, Why, a fine whiſp of hay, roll'd hard, 
Maſter Stephen. 

Step. No, faith, it's no boot to follow him now; 
ſet him e en go and hang, Pr'ythee, help to truſs 
me a little, He does ſo vex me 

Brain. You'll be worſe vex'd, when you are 
trulſed, Matter Stephen. Beſt keep unbrac'd, and 
walk yourſelf till you be cold, your choler may 
founder you elſe, 

Step. By my faith, and ſo I will, now thou tell'ſt 
me on't. How doit thou like my leg, Brain-worm ? 

Brain. A very good leg, Maſter Stephen; but 

the woolien ſtocking does not commend it ſo well. 

Step. Foh, the ſtockings be good enough, now 
ſummer is coming on, for the duſt: Il have 2 
pair of filk againſt the winter, that 1 go to dwell 
i'the town. I think my leg would ſhew in a filk hoſe. 

Brain. Believe me, Maſter Stephen, rarely well. 

Step. In ſadneſs, I think it would; 1 have a 
reaſonable good leg, l 

Brain. You have an excellent good leg, Maſter 
Stephen ; but I cannot ſtay to praiſe it longer now; 
] am very ſorry for't. [ Exit. 

Step. Another time will ſerve, Brain-worm. 
Gramercy, for this, 

Enter Young Kno'well, 

F. Kno. Ha, ha, ha! 

Step. *Slid ! I hope he laughs not at me; an' he do 

Z. Kue. Here was a letter, indeed, to be inter- 
tepted by a man's father! He cannot but think 
moſt virtuouſly both of me and the ſender, © ſure, 
that make the careful coſter-monger of him in our 
familiar epiſtles, 1 wiſh ] knew the end of it, 
which now is doubtful, and threateng———= What ! 
my wiſe coufin'? Nay, then I'll furniſh our feaft 
with one- gull more tow'rd the meſs, He writes 
to me of a brace, and here's one, that's three; O 
for a fourth ! Fortune, if evec thou'lt uſe thine 
eyes, I entreat the. 

Step. O, now I ſee who he gs at. He laughs 
at ſomebody in that letter. By this good light, an 
he had laugh'd at m 

E. Kue. How now, couſin Stephen, melancholy ? 

Step. Yes, a little. I thought you had laugh'd 
at me, couſin. 

E. Kno, Why, what an' I had, coz, what would 
you ba“ done ? 

Step, By this light, I would ha? told mine uncle. 

E. Kue. Nay, if you would ha' told your uncle, 
1 did laugh at you, coz. 

Step. Did vou indeed? 

E. Kno. Yes, indeed. 

Step, Why then 

E. Kro. What then? : 

Step. I am ſatisfied; it is ſufficient. 

E. Nuo. Why, be fo, gentle coz, And I pray 
you, let me intreat a courteſy of you. I am ſent 
for, this morning, by a friend i'the Old Jewry, to 
come to him: it's but croſſing over the fields to 
Moorgate ? Will you bear me company? I proteft, 
it N not to draw you into bond; or any plot againſt 
the ſtate, coz. | 

ep. Sir, that's all one, an' twerez you ſhall 


command me twice fo far as Moorgate to do you 


good, in ſuch a matter. De you think 1 would 
leave you ? I proteſt—— 
F. Kue. No, no, you ſhall not proteſt, coz. 
Step. By my fackins, but I will, by your leave; 
I'll proteſt more ta my friend than I'll ſpeak of at 
this time, e * 
HE e cor. 8 | 
, Step, Nay, not ſo neither; ybu hall pardon me: 
kn Teak to ſerve my worn. 


E. Kno. Your turn, coz ! Do you know what you 
fay ? A gentleman of your ſort, parts, carriage, and 
eſtimation, to talk c* your turn i' this company, and 
tome, alone, like a water-bearer at a conduit 
Come, come, wrong not the quality of your deſert, 
with looking downward,. goz; but hold up your 
head, ſoz and let the idea of what you are, be por- 
tray'd i“ your face, that men may read i' your phy- 
fiognomy : © Here, within this place, is to be ſeen 
the true and accompliſhed monſter, or miracle of 
nature,” which is all one. What think you of this 
coz ? Tz 

Step, Why, I do think of it; and I will be more 
proud, and melancholy, and gentleman-like, than 
1 have been, I'Il aſſute you. 

E. Xu. Why, that's reſolute, Miſter Stephen! 
Now, if I can but hold him up to his height, as it 
is happily begun, it will do well for a ſuburb-hy. 
mour: we may hap have a match with the city, and 
play him for forty pounds, Come, coz. 

Step. I'il follow you. 

E. Kno. Follow me; you muſt go before. 

Step. Nay, an' I muſt, I will. Pray you, ſhew 
me, good couſin. [ Exeunts 
SCENE, the Street before Cob's Houſe, 

Enter Mr. Matthew. | 

Mat. I think this be the houſe. What, hoa? 
: Ester Cob, from the Houſe. 

Cob, Who's there? O, Maſter Matthew ! gi'your 
worſhip good morrow. | SY 

Mat. What, Cob ! "How doſt thou, good Cob ? 
Doft thou inhabit here, Cob ? | 

Cob. Aye, Sir, IL and my lineage ha” kept # poor 
houſe here in our days. | 

Mat, Cob, canſt thou ſhew me of a gentleman, 
one Captain Bobadil, where his lodging is ? 

Cob. O, my gueſt, Sir, you mean ! 

Mat. Thy gueſt! Alas ! ha, ha. 

Cob. Why do you laugh, Sir? Do you not mean 
Captain Bobadil ? - . 

Mat. Cob, pray thee, adviſe thyſelf well: 
not wrong the gentleman and thyſelf too. I dare 
be ſworn he fcorns thy houſe, He! he lodge in 
ſuch a baſe, obſcure place, as thy houſe | Tugg'T 
know his diſpoſition ſo well, he would not hne l 
thy bed, if thou'aſt gi' it bim. | 

Cob. 1 will not give it him, though, Sir. Maſt, 
I thought ſomewhat was in't we could not get him 
to bed all night ! Well, Sir, though he lie not o“ 
my bed, he lies o' my bench. An't pleaſe you © 
go up, Sir, you ſhall find him with two calhions 
ander his head, and his cloak wrapped' abour him, 
as though he had neither won nor loſt; and yet, I 
warrant, he ne'er caſt better in his life, than ke 
has done to-night. ”% 

Mat. Why, was he drunk? / 

Cob. Drunk, Sir! you hear not me Tay To. Per- 
haps he ſwallowed a tavern token, or ſome fuch 
device, Sir: 1 have nothing to do withal. 1 deal 
with water, and not with wine, Gi” me — 
there, hoa. God b'wi' you, Sir, it's fix o'clock s 1 
ſhould h'catried two turns by this, What ba! 
my ſtoppte ! come, | | 

Mat. Lie in a water-bearer's houſe! A gentles 
man of his havings! Well, I'll tell him my mind. 
Cob. What Tib, thew this gentleman up te the 
Captain. 3 * Maſter Mat. into the . 
You ſhould ha' ſome now, would take this Mr. 
Matthew to be a gentleman' at the leaſt. Mu fa- 
ther is an honeſt man, a worſhipful fiſhmonger, and 
ſo forth; and now does he creep, and wrigghe in 
acquaintance with all the brave gallants about th 
town, ſuch as my gueſt is. O, my gueſt js u fine 
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man! he does ſwear the legibleſt of any man chriſ- 


tene d a by St» Gearge— the foot of. Pharaoh—the 


body of meas 1 am, a gentleman ada ſoldier; 
Fuck dainty.oaths! and withal, he does uſe this ſame 
filthy raguith. tobacco, the fineſt and cleanlieſt I it 
would do a man good to ſee the fume come forth out 
at's tonnels ! Well, he owes me forty ſhillings, my 
wite lent him out of her purſe by fix - pence a time, 
beſides his lodging; 
it, he ſays, the — action. 
forzow, , care kill a cat, up-tails all, and a jouſe 
for the * 
* CEN E, a Rom in Cob's Iaeuſe. 


: Bebel diſcevered upon a Beach. Tha encers to bim., 


Bob. Hoſteſs, hotteis 
Tb, What lay you Sir? 
Bob. A cop o thy ſmall-beer, ſweet hoſteſs. 
Tib, Sir, there's agentleman below, would ſpeak 
with vou. 
Bab. A centleman! 'Ods o, Tam not within. 
Tib. My hutband told him you were, Sir. 
Bob. What a plague what meant he ? 
Nat. [ Vitbin.] S ren Bobadil ! 
Deb. Who's there Take away the baſon, good 
hoftefs Come up, Sir. 
Tiz. He would defire you to come up, Sir. You 
teme into acleanly houſe here. 
Enter M.. Matthew. 
Mot. Save you, Sir; "fave you captain. 
Bob. Gentle Maſter Matthew ! Is it Jou, Sir? 
- Pleaſe: you fit down. 
| 1 Thank you, good captain; you may ſee | 
ſome what audacious. _, 
56. Not fo, Sir. I was requeſted to ſupper, laſt 
. night, by. a ſort of gallants, where you were wiſh d 
for, and.drank to, 1 aſſure you. 
Mat. Voochſ.te me by whom, good captain. 
Bob. Marry, by young Well-bred, and others, 
„x, baſtels ! a tool bene for this gentleman, 
Mat. No haſte, Sir, *tis very well. 5 
„ Babs, Body of me! it was ſa late ere we parted 
Jen might, I can ſcarce open my eyes. yet: | wa: 
\dut,new ſn, „ you came. How pait-s the day | 
1252898, Sir“ you can tell, 
4 Mat. Faith, ſome half hour to ſeven. Now, truſt 
me, you have an exzepding fine Aale here, very 


] would I had it. I hall ha'! 
Helter Kelter, hang 


Exit. 


but hay. 
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That boot becomes ygur leg, paſſing welt, 
captain, methinks. 
Bab, So, ſo: it's the faſhion gentlemen now ute, 
Mat. Troth, captain, and now you ſpeak o' the 
faſhion, Maſter Well- bred*s.elder brother and I are 
fallen gut, exceedingly: this other day, I happened 
to ei tet into ſome diſcourſe of a hanger, which ] 
\ allure. y vou, both for faſhion and workmanſulp, wa 
moſt peremptory beautiful and gentleman- alike; yet 
he condemu'g, and cry'd 5 down, for the moſt pied 
and rid! culgus that ever he ſaw, 
Bb, '$guire ownright, the, haif-brother, wat 
nat. 
fats Aye, Sir, George derne t. 
Beh. Hang bim, rod! He N ny he has ng 
more judgment tan a malt bose. By St. Ger. ze, 


[wonder you'd lete a tought, upon ſuch an an) mall 


The moſt peremptoiy avſurd clown of Chriſtendom, 
* this day, he is holden, ! proteſt to you, as Im a 
gentle man and a ſold er, 1 ner chang'd words with 
nis like. By his ditcourſe, he ſhould eat nothing 
He was born for the manger, pannier, 
or pack- ſaddle! He has not ſo much as a good 
phraſe in his belly, but all old iron and ruſty pro. 
verbs! A good commodity tor ſome imith to make 
hob-nsils of. 

Mat. Aye, and he "As to carry it away with 
his maaboog ſtill, where he comes. He brags he 
will gi! me the baſlinado, ,as I hear. 

Be. How ! He the baſtinado ! How came he 
by that ward, trow ? 

1 Nay, indeed, he faid gudgel me; I term'd 
it fo, for my-more grace. 

Bob, That may bez for I was ſyre it was none 
| of his, word, But whe. ?. When is he ſo. 

Met. F. aith, yeſterday, they ſay; a young gallaut 


{rieqd of mine told me ſo. 


Bob, By the foot of Pharaoh, an twere my 
caſe now, I ſhould ſene him a challenge, preſently. 
The baſtinago! A moſt proper and ſufficient de. 
pepdence, warranted by the Oy Carnes, Come 
hithe, you ſhall challenge bim. I'll ſhow you 3 
trick or wa, you hall kill him with, at picaſure ; 
ac fir Bocca, if you will, by this art. 

Mt. Indeed, you have abſolute knowledge i 
the myſtety, | have heard, Sit. 


neat, aud jeate! ; 
Bob, Aye, Sir: fir down, 1 pray you, Moree! 


* Matthew, in any Cale, polleſs,no gentleman of our 
£444.24 ance 100 notice of my lodging. 
von Met. Who? |, Sir ? No. ' 
Not oo 1 need to care who know it, for 
/ the cabin is convenient; but in regard 1 would not 
aa > popular aud generally vibted, as ſome are, 
Trye, captain, I conceive you, 
Bob: For, do you fee, Sir, by the heart of val. 
einm, except it be to ſome pecyliar and chore 
irie, yo, whom 1 am extraordinarily engaged, as 
e. er ſo, I could not extend thus far. 
u. O lord, Sir, I refolve ſo. 
* [Pulli out a paper, and read“. 
| , th confeſs, I love a cleanly and quiet pri- 
vac above afl the tumult and rear of fortune. 
: What new piece ba' jau thete? Read it. 
at, Reads. ] To thee, the pureſt object of my 
, "The mot; refined efſence Heaven covers, [ ſenſe, 
Send theſe lines, wherein 1 do commence 
Lav happy ſtate of tartle-billing lovers. | 
Hob. "Tis good; proceed, paoceed. Where's this ? 
Mas. This, Sir? à toy o' mine own, in my 
; " wonage = the infanc of my muſes, But, when 


will zou come and fee my ſtudy? Good faith, I can Wet of, the ſtomach : 


. ew you. ſome very god things I have 20 of late. 


any, hand z, fo, Sir. 


comely, gentieman-!tke, guard. 


Bo. Of whom? of whom ha' you heard it, ! 
beſeech,you ? 

Mat. Trotb, I have beard it ſpoken of by divers, 
that you have very rare and un-in-one-breath-utter- 
able (kill, Sir, 

B:b. By heaven, no, not I; no ſxilli'che earth: 
eme ſmall rudiments i“ the ſcience, as to know 
my time, diflance, or ſo. 1 have profeſt it me 
for noblemen aud geutiemen's uſe than mine own 
p. actieg, I lure you, n give, you » leifon, Look 
you,. Sir. Exalt not yavur point above this ſtate, at 
Come on! Oh, twine your 
body more about, that you may fell to a more ſweet, 
80, indifferent. 
Hollow ypur body more, Fir, thus, Now, fand 
faſt o your left leg; note al. diftance ; keep your 
due proportion. of tigzg—Qh,. you diforder your 
point moſt irregularly ! Come, pot. on your cloak, 


and we Il go to ſome private place, where you are 


acquainted, ſome tavern, or ſq—and have a bit 
What money ha' you about you, Mr. Matthew ? 
Mat, Faith. 1 ha' not paſt a two ſhillings, or ſo. 
Bob. 'Tis ſomewhat with the leaſt : but come, 
we will have a bunch of radtiſkes, and alt, to ta 
our wine: and a pipe of tobbacco, to-cloſe the or- 
and then we'll call upon young 


Wel:-bred, Perhaps we all meet the Corzdes 


kis brother, there, and put him to the queſtfon- 
Come along, Mr. Matthew. unt. 


II. 
SCE NE, 4 Wartbouſe belonging to Kitely. 
"Enter Kitely, Caſh, and Downright.. 


Kites HOMAS," come hither, 
There Hes a note within upon my deſk ; 
Here, take my key lt is no matter, neither. 
Where is the boy? | ; 
Caſh. Within, Sir, the warehouſe. | 
Kite, Let him tell 6ver firaight that Spanith gold, 
And weigh it, with the pieces of eight. Do you 
See the delivery of thoſe filver Ruff, 
To Mr. Lucar. © Tell im, if he will, 
He ſhall ha* the grograns ar the rate ] told him, 
And I will meet him on the Exchange anon. 
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tame? Why do not you ſpeak to him, and tell him 
how he difquiets your houſe ? 

Kite. Oh, there are divers reaſons to diſſuade, 

brother; J 

But would yourſelf vouchſafe to travail in it, 
Though but with plain and eaſy circumftance, 
It would both come much better to his ſenſe, 
And (avour leſs of ſtomach, or of paſſion, 
You are his elder brother, and that title 


Both gives and warrants you authority: 


Whereas, if I ſhouid intimate the leaſt, 
it would but add contempt to his negiett ; 
Heap worte on ill, make a pile of hatred, 


That, in the rearing, would come tott'ring down, 


And, in the ruin, bury all our love, | 
Nay, more than this, brother; if I ſhou'd ſpeak, 
He would be ready, from his heat of humour, 
And over-flowing of the vapour in him, 

Vo biow the ears of his familiars 


Cab. Good, Sir. Exit. 
Kire. Do you ſee that fellow, brother Downrighe ? 
Dixwn. I, what of him? 

Kite. He is a jewel, brother | 
took him of a child, up at my door, [ Thomas: 
And chriſtened him ; gave him my own name, 
Since bred him at the hoſpital ; where proving 
A toward imp, I call'd him home, and taught him 
8o mach, as | have made him my caſhier, 

And find him in his place ſo full of faith, 
That I durſt truſt my life into his hands. 

Down. So would not I, in «ny battard's brother, 
As it is like he is, although I knew £ 
Myſelf his father. But you faid you'd fomewhat 
To tell me, gentle brother. What is't? Whatis't? 

Kite. Faith, I am very loth to utter it, 

As fearing it may hurt your patience +. | 
But that I know your judgment is of ftrengrh, 
Againſt the nearnels of affectio 

Down. What need this circumſRance ? Pray you 
de direct. - Come to the matter, the matter. 

Kite. Then, without further ceremony, thus: 
My brother Well«bred, Sir, I know not how, 

Of late, is much declin'd in what he was, Ws | 
And greatly alter'd in his diſpoſition. | 
When he came firſt to lodge here in my houſe, 

Ne'er truſt me, if I were not provd'of bim: 

But now his courſe is ſo irregular, + 

$9 lgole, affected, and depriv'd of grace; 

He makes my houſe here, common as a mart, 

A theatre, a public receptacle 

For giddy humour, and diſeaſed riot; 

And here, as in a tavern or a ſtew, 

Fe and his wild aſſociates ſpend their hours 

In repetition of laſcivious jefts : þ 
Swear, leap, drink, dance, and revel night by night, 
Controul my ſervants ; and, indeed, what, not, 

Down. Sdains, I know not what I ſhould fay to 
him 'n the whole world | He values me at acrack'd 
three-farthings, for aught 1 ſee. It will-never out 
0 the fleſh that's bred i the bone! I have told him 

enough, one would think, if that would ſerve. 
Well! He knows what to truſt to, for George. 
Let him ſpend and ſpend, and domineer, tilf-his 
bert ache ʒ an' he think to be relieved by me, when 
de is got into one o your city-pounds, the coun- 
ter; he has the wrong ſ0w by the car) I? faith, 
and elaps his diſh at a wrong man's door, I'll: lay 
tim out, I' affore hw. 6d 9 - ; 00198" 
Kite, Nay, good brother, let it not trouble you thus 
Deum. $itath; he made me—I coald ent my 


With the falſe breath of telling what diſgraces 
And low diſparagements I had put on him: 
Whilſt they, Sir, to relieve him in the fable, 
Make their looſe comments upon ev'ry word, 
Geſture, or look, I uſe; mock me all over; 
And, out of their impetuous rioting phant'fiesg 
Beget ſome flander that ſhall ewell with me. 
And what would that be, think vou ? Marry, this; 
They would give out, becauſe my wife is fair, 
Mytelf but newly married, and my fiſter 
Here ſojourning a virgin in my houſe, 
That | were jealpus! Nay, as ſure as death, 
Thur they would ſay. And howthat I had querrelld 
My brother purpoſely, thereby to find | 
An apt pretext to baniſh them my houſe. do it. 
Doron. Maſs, perhaps ſo : they're like enough te 
Kite. Brother, they would believe it: ſo ſhould I, 
Like one of theſe penurious quack-ſalvers, 
But ſet the bills up to mine own diſgrace, 
And try experiments upon myſeif; 
Lend ſcorn and envy opportunity 
To ſtab my reputation and good name. 
Enter Matthew ard Bobadil. 
Mat. I will ſpeak to him 
Bob. Speak to him Away! by the foot of Pha- 
raoh, you ſhall not; you ſhail not do him that grace. 
Kite. What's the matter, Sirs ? of $I 
B.. The ume of day, to you, gentleman o' the 
houſe. Is Mr. Well-bred ſtirring? ' 
Down, How then ? what ſhould he do? 
Bob. Gentleman of the houſe, it is you: is he 
within, Sir? | 
Kite, He came not to his lodging to-night, - Sir, 
| aſſure you. a 
Dewn. Why, do you herr ? you! 3 
Bob. The gentleman- citizen hath fatisfy'd me; 
['ll talk to no ſcavenger. { Exeunt Bob. and Mat. 
Down. How, ſcavenger ! ftay, Sir, ſtay! 
- Kite. Nay, brother Downright, 
Down. "Heart ! ſtand you away,'an you love me. 
Kite. You hall 'not follow him now, I prav 
you, brother; good faith you ſhall not: L will 
over-rule you. . 
Down. Ha! ſcavenger! well, go to. I ſay little: 
* by this good day (God forgive me 1 ſhould ſwear} 
if I put it up fo, ſay 1 am the rankeſt coward ever 
lived. Sdains, an' T ſwallow this, l' ne'er draw 
my fword in the ſight of Fleet-ſtreet again, while - 
Live ; Ill gta a barn wich madge howlet, and 
catch mice firſt. 80 r! gh ns 
Cite. O, do not fret yourſelf chus, never think on 
Down. Theſe are my brother's conſotts, [theſe 
theſe are his comrades, hie walking mates! he's x 


. 


"ry ipur-levthers, for aner Bot, Why are yu 


gallant, a caveliere too, right hangmea ct! Let 
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2 not live, an' I could not find in my heart to 
inge the whole gang of 'em, one after another, 
and begin with him firſt; I'm griev'd it ſhould be ſaid 
he is my brother, and take theſe courſes, Well, as 
he brews ſo he ſhall drink, for George, again. Vet, 
he Gal hear on't, and that rightly too, an' I live, 
i'faith. ' 

Kite. But, brother, let your reprehenſion then 
Run in an eaſy current, not o'er-high 

Carried with raſhneſs, or devouring choler; 

But rather uſe the ſoft perſuading way, 

More winning than enforcing the conſent. 

Down. Aye, aye, let me alone for that, I warrant 
| you. [ Bell rings. 

Kite, How now | O, the bell rings to breakfaſt. 
Brother, I pray you, go in, and bear my wife 
Comme till I come; I'll but give order 
For ſome diſpatch of buſineſs to my ſervant 

Down. 1 will—Scavenger | ſcavenger 

" Exit Down. 

Kite, Well, tho' my troubled fpirit's ſomewhat 
It's not repos d in that ſecurity Leas'd, 
As I could wiſh; but I muſt be content, 

Howe'er I ſet a face on't to the world ! 
Would 1 had loſt this fiager, at a venture, 

So Well-bred had ne'er lodg'd within my houſe. 
Why't cannot be, where there is ſuch reſorc 
Of wanton gallants, and young revellers, 
That any woman ſhould be honeſt long. 

Ist like that factious beauty will preſerve 
The public weal of chaſtity unſhaken, 

When ſuch ſtrong motives muſter and make head 
Againſt her ſingle peace? No, no. Beware, 
When mutual appetite doth meet to treat, 
And ſpirits of one kind and quality 

Come once to parly, in the pride of blood, 
It is no flow conſpiracy that follows. 

Well, to be plain, if I but thought the time 
Had anſwer'd their affections, all the worid 
Should not perſuade me but I were a.cucleold! 
Marry, I hope they ha' not got that ſtart ; 
For opportunity hath baulk d 'em yet, 

And ſhall do ſtill, whiie I have eyes and ears 
To attend the impoſitions of my beart. 

My preſence ſhall be as an iron-bar, 

*Twixt the conſpiring motions of deſire : 
Yea, every look or glance mine eye ejects, 
Shall check occaſion, as one doth his ſlaye, 
When he forgets the limits of preſcription. 

Emer Dame Kitely. 

Dame. Siſter Bridget, pray you fetch down the 
roſe-water above in the cloſet —Sweetheart, will 
you come in to breakfaſt ? 

Kite. An' ſhe overheard me now | 
Dame. I pray thee, good Muſs, we ſtay for you. 
Kite. By heav'n, 
angels. | 
Dame. What ails you, ſweet heart? are you not well? 
Speak, good Muls. 4 
- Kite, Troth, my head aches extremely on a ſudden, 
Dame. Oh, the lord | 
Kite. How now! what! * 
Dame. Alas, how is burns! Muſs, keep you 
warm, good truth it is this new diſeaſe there's a 
number are troubled withal! For love's ſake, (weet- 
heart, come in, out of the air. | 
Kite, How ſimple, and bow ſubtle are ber an- 
ſwers! A new diſeaſe, and-many.troubled with it! 
Why, true ! the heard me, all the world to nothing. 
Dame. | pray thee, good ſweetheart, come in; 
the air will do you harm in troth. 1 
Kite. 1'll come to you preſently; twill away, 1 


I wou'd not for a thouſand| 
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Dame. Pray Heav'n it do. [Eu Dame, 
Kite A newdiſeaſe! 1 know not, new or dla, 
But it may well be call'd poor mortals plague ; 
For, like a peſtilence, it doth infe& 
The houſes of the brain, Firſt, it begins 
Solely to work upon the phantaſy, 
Filling her ſeat with ſuch peſtiferous air 
As ſoon corrupts the judgment, and from thence 
Sends like contagion to the memory; 
Still each to other giving the infection, 


Which, as a ſubtle vapour, (ſpreads itſelf 


Confuſedly through every ſenſive part, 

Till not a thought, or motion in the mind, 

Be free from the black poiſon of ſuſpect. 

Ah, but what miſery it is to know this! 

Or, knowing it, to want the mind's direction, 
In ſuch extremes! Well, I will once more firive, 


In ſpite of this black cloud, myſelf to be, 


And ſhake the fever off, that thus ſhakes me, [ Ex, 
SCENE, Mor-Fields. 
Enter Brain- worm, diſguis'd like a Soldier. 
Brain, Slid, 1 cannot chuſe but laugh to ſee 
myſelf tranſlated thus. Now muſt I create an in- 
tolerable ſort of lyes, or my preſent profeſſion loſe; 
the grace j and yet the lye to a man of my coat, is 
as ominous. a fruit as the ſico. O, Sir, it holds for 
good polity ever, to have that outwardly in vilet 
cltimation that inwardly is moſt dear to us. 80 
much for my borrawed ſhape. Well, the truth is, 
my old maſter intends to follow my young, dry 
foot, over Moor-fields. to London this morning: 
now I, knowing of .this hunting match, or rather 
conſpiracy, and to inſinuate with my young maſter, 
for ſo muſt we that are blue waiters and men of 
hope and ſervice do, have got me afore in this dil- 
guiſe, determining here to lie in ambuſcade, and 
intercept him in the mid-way, If 1 can but get his 
cloak, his purſe, his hat, nay any thigg to cut bim 
off, that is, ta ſtay his journey—Peni, vidi, vici, 
I may ſay, with captain Ceſar; I am made for ever, 
I faith. Well, pow muſt I practiſe to get the true, 
garb of one of thoſe lance-knights, my arm here, 
and my— Young maſter, and his coufin Mr. Ste- 
phen, as I am a true counterfeit man of war, and 
no ſoldier! _ [ Retire, 
Enter Ed. Kno'well and Maſter Stephen. 
E. Kno. So, Sir, and how then, Cos? 
Step. S'foot, I have loſt my purſe, I think, 
E. Xe. How! loft your purſe! Where ? Whee 
had you it? 
Step. I cannot tell: ſtay. 
Brain. Slid. FT am afraid they will know me; 
would I could get by them 
E. Kao. What! ha' you it? 
> No, I think I was bewitched, I _ 
Z. Xu. Nay, do not weep theloſs; bang it, let it go. 
Step. Oh, it's here—no, an' it had becn loſt, 1 
had not car d, but for a jetring Miſtreſs Mary ſent me. 
F. Kno. A jet ring! Oh, the poſey, the poley! 
Step. Fine, i'faith!—=Though fancy fleep, m. 
love is deep. Meaning, that though I did not tancy 
her, yet the loved me dearly. 
E. Xe. Moſt excellent! ü 
Step. And then I ſent her another, and my poley 
2 The deeper the ſweeter, I'll be judg'd by 3% 
beter. : 
E. Kao. How, by St. Peter? Ido not conceive that. 
Step. Marry, St. Peter, to make up the metre- 
. Kno, Well, there the ſaint was your good 
patron ; he help'd you at your. need: thank him 


thank him. : 
cannot take leave of 'em ſo; 1 vill 


| ain. 1 


Jventete, come what will. Gentlemen, pleaſe 199 


eee co = &@ 


change 2 few crowns, for a very excellent good 
blade, here? I am a poor gentleman, a ſoldier, 
that, in the better Rate of my fortunes, ſcorn'd fo 
mean a refuge, but nov it is the humour of nece(- 
ſity to have it fo. You ſeem to be gentlemen well 
affected to martial men, «lic I ſhould rather die with 
ſilence than live with ſhame : however, vouchſafe 
to remember, it is my want ſpeaks, not myſelf, 
This condition agrees not with my f{pirit,- 

E. Kno. Where bat thou ſerved ? 

Brain, May it pleaſe you, in ail the late wars of 
Bohemia, Hungaria, Dalamatia, Poland; where 
not, Sir? I have been a poor ſervitor by ſea and 
land, any time this fourteen years, and followed 
the fortunes of the beſt commanders in Chrifſten- 
dom. I was twice ſhot at the taking of Aleppo; 
once at the reliet of Vienna. I have teen at Mar- 
ſzilies, Naples, and the Adriatick gulf; a gentleman 
Gave in the galleys thrice, where I was moſt dan- 
getouſiy hot in the head, through both thighs, and 
yet, being thus maimed, I am void of maintenance; 
nothing left me but my ſcars, the noted marks as] 
my reſalution. | 

Step. How will you {ell this rapier, friend? 

Brain, Generous Sir, I refer it to your own judg- 
ment; you are a gentleman, give me what you pleaſe. 


Step. True, I am a gentleman, I know that, 


friend: but what though? I pray you ſay, what 
would you aſk ? | 

Brain. I aſſure you the blade may become the fide 
or thigh of the beſt prince in Europe, 

E. Kne, Aye, with a velvet ſcabbard, 

Step, Nay, and't be mine, it hall have a velvet 
{cabbard, coz, that's flat 1 I'd not wear it as bis, 
an you would give me an angel. 

Brain. At your worthip's pleafure, Sir z nay, tis 
a moſt pure Toledo. 

Step. Ihad rather it were « Spaniard; but tell me 
what | ſhall give you for it! An' it had a ſilver hi 

E. Eno. Come, come, you ſhall not buy it; hold, 
there's a ſhilling, teliow, take thy rapier. 

Step, Why, but I will buy it now, becauſe you 
ſij lo and there's another ſhilling, fellow; I ſcorn to 
be out-bidden, What, ſhall | walk with a cudgel,like 
2 higginbottom, and may have a rapier for money? 

E. X. You may buy ole ia the city. 

Step, Tut, J'll buy this i“ the field, fol will; 1 
have a mind to't becauſe cis a field rapier. Tell 
me your loweſt price. 

E. Kno. You all not buy it, I ſay. 

Step, By this money but I will, though I give 
more than tis worth. 

E. Kro. Come away; you are a fool. 

Step. Friend, I am a fool, that's granted; but I'l! 
have it for that word's ſake. Follow me for your 
money. 

Brain, At your ſervice, Sir. 

| Enter Kno'well, 
Kno. Tcannot loſe the thought yet of this letter 
tto my ſon; nor leave to admire the change | 
Of manners, and the breeding of our youth 
Within the kingdom, fince myſelf was one. 
en I was young, he liv'd not in the ſtews 
Durſt have conceived a ſcorn, and utter it, 
On a grey head age was authority 
Apiaſt a buffoon; and a man had then 
A certain reverence paid unto his years 
That had none due unto his life, 
But dow we are fall'n 3 youth from their fear, 
And age from that which bred it, good example, 
ooh would ourſelves were not the firſt, even parents, 
That did deſtroy the hopes in our own children. 
The firſt wards | 


Z enn. | 
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We form their tongues with, ate licentious jeſts, 
Can it call whore? cry baſt ard? O, then kiſs it ; 
A witty child ! Can't (wear? The father's darling! 
Give it two plums, Nay, rather than't hall leatn 
No bawdy ſong, the mather herſelf will teach it! 
But this is in the infancy: 
When it puts on the breeches, 
It will put off all this. Aye, it is like ; 
When it is gone into the done alreaiy ! 
No, no: this dye goes deeper than the cost, 
Or thirt, or ſkin; it ſtains unto the liver 
And heart in ſome; and rather than it ſhould not, 
Note what we fathers do; look how we live; 
What miſtreſſes we keep; at what expence ; 
And teach them all bad ways to buy afliftiva ! 
Well, 1 thaak Heaven, 1 never yet was be 
That travell'd with my fon before fixceen, 
To ſhew hin the Venetian courtezans, 
Nor read the grammar of cheating, 1 had made, 
To my ſharp boy at twelve; repeating ſtill 
The rule, get money, ſtill get money, boy, 
No matter by what means. . 
Theſe are the trades of fathers, now. Howeser, 
My ſon, I hope, hath met within my threſhold 
None of theſe houſhold precedents ; which are ſtrong 
And ſwift to rape youth to their precipice. 
But let the houſe at home be ne er ſo clean 
Swept, or kept ſweet from filth, 
If he will live abroad with his companions, 
in riot and miſrule, it is worth a fear. 

Enter Brain-worm. 

Brain. My maſter! Nay, faith have at you; I 
am fleſh'd now, I have (ped fo well ; though I muſt 
attack you in different way..-Worthipful' Sir, I 
beſeech you, reſpect the ſtate of a poor ſoldier! 1 
am aſham'd of this baſe courſe of life (God's my 
comfort) but extremity provokes me tot: what 
remedy ? 

K no. I have not for you now. I 

Brain. By the faith I bear unto truth, gentleman, 
it is no ordinary cuſtom in me, but only to preſerve 
manhood. I proteft to you, a man | have been, a 
man I may be by your ſweet bounty, | 

Kno. Pr'ythee, good friend, be ſatisfied. _ 

Brain. Good, Sir, by that hand, you may do .the - 
part of a kind gentleman, in lending a poor foldi 
the price of two cans of beer, a matter of ſm 
yalue; the King of Heay'n all pay you, and I 
ſhall reſt thankful : ſweet worſhip 

Kno. Nay, an' you be ſo importunate——— , 

Brain. Oh, tender Sir, need will have his cowle: 
I was not made to this vile uſe! Well, the edge of 
the enemy could not have abated me-ſo much. ¶ He 
weeps.] It's hard, when a man has ſerved in his 
prince's cauſe, and be thus Honourable worthip, 
let me derive a ſmall piece of filver from ybu, it 
ſhall not be given in the courſe of time. By this 
good ground, | was fain topawn my rapier laſt night 
for a poor ſupper z I had ſuck's the hiits long beſdre 
I am a pagan elſe: ſweet honour; * 

Kno. Believe me, I am taken with ſome wonder, 
Ts think a fellow of that outward preſence, 
Should, in the frame and faſhion of his mind, 

Be ſo degenerate and ſordid- baſe ! —_ 
Art thou not a man, and ſham'ft thou not to beg 
To practiſe ſuch a ſervile kind of life? * 
Why, were thy education ne'er ſo mean, 

Having thy limbs, a thouſand fairer courſes 
Offer themſelves to thy election. 
Either the wars might fill ſupply thy wants, 

Or ſervice of ſome virtuous gentleman, * 


* 


1 


— honeſt labour: nay, what can I name, 


But _ become thee better than to beg? 


— 
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But men of thy Condition feed on ſloth, | 
$ doth the beetle on the dung ſhe breeds ing 
ot caring how the metal of your minds 

Is eaten with the ruſt of idleneſs. 

Now, afore me, whate'er he be that ſhould 

Relieve a perſon of thy quality, 

While thou infiſts in this loofe deſperate courſe, 

I would efteem the fin not thine, but his. 

Brain. Faith, Sir, I would gladly find ſome other 

courſe, if ſo . 

Kno. Aye, you'ld gladly find it, but you will not 
Brain. Alas! Sir, where ſhould a man feek In 
the wats there's no aſcent by deſert in theſe days, 
but—and for ſervice, would it were as ſoon pur- 
chaſed as wiſh'd for, (the air's my comfort) I know 
what I would fay— 
Kno. What's thy name? 
#rain. Pleaſe you, Fitz-Sword, Sir, 
Kno. Fitz-Sword, : 
Say that a man ſhould entertain thee now, 
Would'ſt thou be honeſt, humble, juſt and true? 
Brain. Sir, by the place and honour of a foldier.— 
Kng. Nay, nay, 11ike not thoſe affe@ed oaths! 
Speak plainly, man: what think'ſ thou of my words ? 
Brain. Nothing, Sir, but wiſh my fortunes were 
as happy as my fervice thould be honeft. 
Kno. Well, follow me; I'll prove thee, if thy 
deeds wiil carty a proportion to thy words, (E ie. 
Brain. Ves, Sir, ſtraight I'll but garter my 
hoſe. Oh, that my belly were hoop'd now, for ! 
am ready to burſt with laughing! Never was bottle 
t bagpipe fuller. S'lid! was there ever ſeen » 
c in years to betray himſelf thus? Now I hall be 
poſſeſſed of all his counſels! and by that conduit my 
dung maſter, Well, he is reſolved to prove my 
neſty+ faith, and I am reſolved to prove his pa- 
tience. Oh, I ſhail abuſe bim intolerably ! This 
ſmall piece of ſervice will bring him clean out of 
Jove with the ſoldier for ever. He will never come 
within the ſight of a red coat, or a muſket-reft again. 
It's no matter, let the world think me a bad coun- 
terfeit, if I cannot give him the 1p at an inſtant. 
N. this is better than to have ſtayec his journey 
ell, In follow him. Oh, how I long to be em- 


loyed | 
Wk change of voice, the ſe fears, and many an oath, 
I'll follow ſon and fire, and ſerve em both, Ei. 


P— roroonorernne 
. . 
SCENE, Stocks Market. 

2 er Matthew, Well-bred, and Bobadil. 
"Mar. * ES, faith, Sir! We were at your lodg- 
+ ing to ſeek you, too. 44 

Well. Oh, I came not there to-night. 
Bob. Your brother delivered us as much. 
Nell. Who? My brother Daownright ?' 
© Bob. He. Mr, Well-bred, I know not in what kind 
u hold me; but let me ſay to you this : as ſure as: 
232 eſteem ĩt ſo much out of the ſonſhine of 
rapetation to throw che leaſt beam of regard upon 
fuch a —— rebum | | | 
ell. Sir, I muſt hear no ill words of my brother. 
Bob. I proteſt to you, as 1 have a thing to be 
ſaved about me, I never ſaw any gentleman»like 


Fel Good captain [Faces ebout.] to ſome other 
diſcourſe. Fry 2679 
Heb.” With your leave, Bir, an' there were no 


if you can take him ſo. 


more men living upon the face of the earth, I ſhoy!4 
not fancy him, by St, George. 

Mat. Troth, ner I; be is of a ruſtical cut, 1 
know not how 7 he doth not carry himſelf like a 
gentle man of faſhioo 

Well. Oh, Mr. Matthew, that's 2 grace peculiar 
nut to a few. — * 

Enter Young Kno'well and Stephen. 

Ned Kno'well ! By my fou!, welcome! How dog 
thou, ſweet ſpirit, mv genius? $*.id, 1 ſhall love 
Apol'iv, and the mad Thefpian girls, the better while 
I live, for this, my dear fury. Now | ſee thete's 
ſome love in thee! Sirrah,, theſe be the two | wiit 
to you of, Nay, what a drowſy humour is this 
now ? Why doſt thou not ſpeak ? 

E. Kno. Oh, you are a fine gallant ; you ſent 
me a rare letter, 

Well. Why, was't not rare ? 

E. Mus. Yes, I'll be ſworn, I was never guilty 
of reading the like. Match it in all Pliny's epifiſe;, 
and JI Il have my judgment burn'd in the ear for a 
rogue: make much of thy vein, for it is inimitable, 
But I marvel what camel it was that hab the car- 
riage of it; for doubtleſs, he was no ordinary beaſt 
that brought it. | 

Well. Why ? 

E. Xa. Why, ſayeſt thou ? Why, doſt thou think 
that any reaſonable creature, eſpecially in the morn« 
"gs the ſober time of the day too, could have miſ- 
taken my father for me ? | 

Well. Slid, you jeſt, I hope. | 

E. Ku. Iadeed, the beſt uſe we can turn it to, 
is to make a jeſt on*t now; but I'll aſſure you, my 
tather had the full view o' your flour:ſhing ſtyle, 
before 1 ſaw it, 

Well. What u dull ſlave was this! But, firrah, 
what ſaid he to it, i'faith? _ 

E. Xa. Nay, I know not what he faid: but [ 
have a ſhrewd gueſs what be thought. 

Well, What, what? 

E. Ke. Marry, that thou art ſome ſtrange, diſ. 
ſolute young fellow, and I not a grain or two better, 
tor keeping thee company. 

Well. Tut, that thought is like the moon in her 
tft q; arter; twill change ſhortly, - But, fircah, | 
pray thee be acquainted with my two hang-boys 
here ; thou wilt take exceeding pleaſure in em, if 
tou heareft em once got my wind inſtruments. 
I'll wind em up—But what ftrange piece of hlence 
is this? The fign of the dumb man. 

E. Kns. Oh, Sir, a kinſman of mine, one that 
may make your muſick the fuller, an' he pleaſe; he 
has his humdur, Sir. | | 
| Well. Oh, what is't, what is't? 

E. Mus. Ney, I' neither do your judgment, nor 
his fully, that wrong, as to prepare your appichen» 
tons, I'll leave him to the merey o your ſearch, 

ell. Well, Captain Bobadil, Mr. Matthew, I 
pray you know this gentlemanthere ; he is 1 friend 
of mine, and one that vil deſerve your affe&on, 
I know not your name, Sir; but mall be glad of 
ay occaſion to render me more familiar to you. 

Step. My name is Mr. Stephen; Sir; 1 am this 
gentleman's own coufin, Sir : his father is mine un- 
cle; Sir; I #th ſomewhat melancholy; but you ſhall 
command me, Sir, in whatfoever is incident tos 
gentleman, we” 
| Bob. 1 muſt tell you this, 1 am no general man; 
bot for Mr. Wel/-bred's fake tyou may embrace It 
at what height of favour you pleaſe) 1 do commu» 
tjcate with you; and conceive you to be a gentic* 
man of ſome parts, I love few words. 


Bib. Why, at the beleag'ring of Strigonium ; 


'Dutindina, or ſo ? Tut, I lend no credit to that is 


Z. Kno. And I fewer, Sir. I have ſcarce egow 
to thank you. 

Mat, But are you, indeed, Sir, ſo given toit? 

' [To Mr. Stephen. 

Step. Aye, truly, Sir, | am mightily given to me- 
lancholy. 

Mat. Oh, it's vour only fine humour, Sir; your 
true melaheholy breeds you perfect fine wit, Sir: 1 
zm melancholy myſelf divers times, Sir; and then 
do no more but take a pen and paper preſently, and 
overflow you half a (core or a dozen of ſonnets at a 
fitting. 

Srop Coufin, it is well; am I melancholy enough? 

E. Kis. Oh, aye, excellent! 
ell. Captain Bobadil, why muſe you ſo ? 

E. Kao. He is melancholy too. 

Bob. Faith, Sir, I was thinking of a moſt hon-. 
ourable piece of ſervice was performed to-morrow, 
being St. Mark's day, ſhall de ſome ten years now. 

E. Kno. In what place; cavtain ? 


where, in leſs than two hours, ſeven hundred reſolute 
gentle men, as any werein Europe, loſt their lives upon 
the breach. Ill tell you, gentlemen, it was the 
firſt, but the beſt leagure that ever I beheld with 
theſe eyes, except the taking of—=—==-what do you 
call it, lat year, by the Genoeſe ; but that (of all 
cthers) was the moſt fatal and dangerous exploit that 
ever I was ranged in, fiance I firit bore arms before 
— face of the enemy, as I am gentleman and a 
oldier. * | 

Step, 80 1 had a Vief as an angel, I could ſwear 
as well as that gentleman. | 


E. Knd. Then you were aſervitorat both, it ſeems;| 


at Strigonium, and what do you call't? : 

Beb, Oh, lord, Sir! by St. George, I was the 
firt man that enter'd the breach; had I not at- 
feQedit with reſolution, I had been lain, if I bad 
had a million of lives. 

E. Ko. *'T was pity you had not ten; acat's, and 
your own, i' faith. But, was it poſſible ? 

Mat. Pray you, mark this diſcourſe, Sir. 

Step. So I do, | 

Bb. I afſure you, upon my reputation, tis true; 
and yourſelf ſhall confeſs. | 

E. Nys. You muſt bring me to the rack tirſt. 

Bes. Obſerve me judicially, ſweet Sir: they had 


plaated me three demi-culverins, juſt in the mouth | ki 


of the breach i now, Sir, as we were to give on, 
their-maſter gunner (a men of no mean ſkill and 
mark, you muſt think) confronts me with his lin- 
ſtock, ready to give fire: 1, ſpying his intendment, 
diſcharg'd my petrionel in his boſom, and with theſe 
fingle arms, my poor rapier ran violently upon the 
Moors that guarded the ordnance, and put them all 
pen-mell to the ſword. | | 

Well. To the ſword! to the rapier, captain 

E. Km, Oh, it was good figure obſerved, Sir! 
= you all this, captain, without hurting your 

Bob, Without any _— o the earth; you 
ſhall perceive, Sir. it. is the moſt fortunate weepon 
that ever rid on poor gentleman's thighs Shall 1 
tell you, Sir? You talk of Morglay, Excalibur, 
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Beb. A Fleming, by Heaven ! I'll buy them for a 

guilder a piece, an 1 will have a thouſand of chem. 

F. Kno. How ſay you, coulin? I told you thup 
much. ; 

Well. Where bought you it, Mr. Ste phen? 

Step. Of a ſcurvey rogue ſoldier (a hundred of lice 
go with him) he ſwore it was a Toledo, 

Bah. A poor Provant rapier, no better. 

Mat. Mais, 1 think it be, indeed, now 1 look 
on't better. 

E. Kno. Nay, the longer you look on't the worſe. 
Put it up, put it up : 

Step. Well, I will put it up, but by——{1 he 
forgot the captain's oath, I thought to baye ſworn 
by it) an' cer I meet him—— 

Well. O, tis paſt heſp now, Sir; you muſt ha 
patience. mY 

Step. Whoreſon coney-catching raſcal! I could 
eat the very hilts for anger. | 

E. Kno. A fign of good digeſtion; you have 
oſtrich ſtomach, couſin, 

Step. A ſtomach ! I would I had him here, yon 
ſhould ſee an' I had a ſtomach. . 

Mell. It's better as tis. Come, gentlemen, ſhall 
we go? . 

Enter Brain-worm. 

E. Kno. A miracle! couſin! ook here ! look here! 

Step. O, god ſlid; by your leave, do you know 
me, Sir? 

Brain. Aye, Sir, I know you by fight... 

Step. You told me a zapier, did you not! 

: Brain. Yes, marry, did I, Sir, , 

Step. You ſaidy it was a Toledo, ha ? 

Brain. True, I did ſo; 

Step. But it is none! 

Brajn. No, Sir, I confeſs, it is none. -W 

Step. Do you confeſs it? Gentlemen, bear wits 
nels, he has confeſs'd it. By God's will, an' you 
had not confeſs d it! : 

E. Kuda. Oh, couſin, forbear, ſarbear. 

Step. Nay, I have done, couſa. 5 

Well. Why, you have done like a gentleman; he 
has confefs'd it, what would you more? | 

Step. Yet, by his leave, he is a raſcal under his 
favour, do you ſee. — 
E. Kro. Aye, by his leave, he is, and under favou 
Pretty piece of civility ! Sirrah, how doſt thou like 

N. 


=P 
Well. Oh, it's a moſt precious foal 3 make much 
on him. I can compare him to nothing more hap- 
pily, than a drum; for every one may play upon 
im. 
. E. us. No, no; a child's whiſtle were far the 
tter. 
Brain. Sir, ſhall I intreat a word with you? 
E. Kno. With me, Sir! You have not another 
Toledo to ſell, ha“ you? 
Brain. You are conceited, Sir ; your name is Mr. 
Kno'well, 326 I take it? 
E. Kno. You arei' the right. You mean not to 
proceed in the catechiſm, do you? 
Brain. No, Sir, I am none of that coat. 
E. Kao. Of as bate coat, though Well, ſay, Sir ? 
Brain. Faith, dir, I am but a fervent to the drum 


fabled of em f Ilenowthe virtue of mine owa, and 
therefote 1 dare the boldlier maintain it. 1 
= I marvel whether it be a Toledo; or no 
B » A moſt perfect Toledo, I aſſure youy- . 
Stop. I have à couritryman of his here. © 
Mat. Pray you; let's ſees Sir. Yes, faith, it is! | 
Bob. This a Toledo! piſh. my LI | 
Step. Why 40 you'pith, captain: » _- 


\ of your gondfather—Brain-worms ;. 


extraordinary And indeed, this (moly varniſh being 
waſhed off, arifithree or four patches removed, I 
appear your worſhip's.it reverſipn, after theidecenſe 
E. Xu. Brain-worm'! *'Slight, what breath of « 
jurar hat. biowp-thee bichet in this age? 
* L e _— o' your letter, Vir, thismary- 
ing: the ſame that blew you.te the wind- and 
ee. 04 l 

- 
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E. Kno. My father! 

Brain, Nay, never ftart : tis true; he has fol- 
lowed you over the fields by the foot, as you would 
do a hare i' the ſnow, 

E. Kno. Sirrah, Well-bred, what ſhall we do, 
firrah? My father is come over after me. 

Well. Thy father | Where is he ? 

Brain. At Juſtice Clement's houſe here, in Cole- 
man-ſreet, wherehe but ſtays myreturn and then 

Well. Who's this, Brain-worm ? 

Brain. The fame, Sir, ' 

Well. Why, how, i' the name of wit, comeſt 
thou tranſmuted thus ? 

Brain, Faith, a device! A device! Nay, for the 
love of reaſon, gentlemen, and avoiding the danger, 
Rand not here: withdraw, and III tell you all, 

Z. Xa. Come, couſin. { Exeunt, 


* * © SCENE, the Warobouſe. 


$43 6 Enter Kitely and Caſh, 


Kite. What ſays he, Thomas? Did you fpeak 
awith him ? 
Cafh, He will expect you, Sir, within this half hour. 
Kitt. Has he the money ready, can you tell? 
Caſh. Yes, Sir, the money was brought in laſt night. 
Kite. Oh, that's well: fetch me my cloak, my 
Stay, let me ſee, an hour to go and come; ſcloak. 
Aye, that will be the leaſt; and then . 
An hour before I can diſpatch him, 
Or very near: well, I will ſay two hours. 
Two hours! Ha! Tbings never dream't of yet, 
May be contriv'd, aye, and effected too. 
In two hours abſence,” Well, I will not go. 
T 0 hours; no, fleering opportunity, 
JI vill not give your ſubtlety that 
Wao will aotjudge him worthy to be robb? d, 
Fuat ſets his doors wide open to # thief, 
and Mews the felon, where his treaſure lies? 
Again, what earthly tpirit but will attempt 
To taſte the fruit of beauty's golden tree, 
When leaden ſicep ſeals up the dragon's eyes ? 
4 wilt not go. Buſineſs, go by for once. 
No, beauty, no; you are too, too precious 
To be left fo, without a guard or open! 
oy ther muſt be kept up cloſe, and well watch' 
or, give you opportunity, no quick-ſand 
De. ours ur ſwaNows ſwitter! He that lends 
His'wife, if ſhe be fair, or time or place, 
Compels her to be falſe, I will not go. | 


The dangers are too. many. lam reſolv'd for that. | 


Carryia my cloak again. Yer, fray, Vet do, too. 
I] will defer going on all occaſions. 

Coſþ. Sir, Snare, your ſcrivener, will be there with] 
the bonds, 

Mie. That's true! Fool on me! I had clean for- 
"got it! I muſt go. What's o'clock ? 

Caſh. Exchange time, Sir. 

Nite. Heart, thee will Well-bred preſently de here 
With one or other of his looſe conſarts. { too, 
1am sknave, if 1-know what to ſay, 

I courſe to take, or Which way to reſolve. 
brain; methioks, is like an bour-glaſs, 
— 4 my imagination rung, like ſands, 
Filling up tiwe z but then ace turn d and turn'd; ; 
So that 1 know not what ro ſtay upon, 5 
And tefs'to put in at. It ſhall be fo, 
NN, dare build upon his ſecteſy, 
He knows not to deceive me. Thomss * 
s 10 Cofh; 5 „ bought " 
Kite, ales, Thave bet I not 
- Fhonas, is Cob within? 
(Cab. I think he be, Slr. 
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No, there were no man @ the earth to Thomas, 
If 1 durſt truſt him; there is all the doubt. 
Bur ſhould he have a chiak in him, 1 were gone, 
Loft i' my fame for ever; talk for th' exchange, 
The manner he hath ſtood with, till this preſent, 
Doth promuſe no ſuch change! What ſhould 1 fear 
then ? 
Well, come what will, I'll tempt'my fortune once, 
| Thomas——you may deceive me, but I hope 
Your love to me is more 
Caſh. Sir, if a fervant's 
Duty, with faith, may be call'd love, you are 
More than in hope, you are'potleſs'd of it, [ hacd, 
Kite. I thank you heaxtily, Thomas; gi* me your 
With ell my heart, good Thomas. I have, Thomas, 
A ſecret to impart to you— but 
When once you have it, 1 muſt ſeal your lips up. 
So far I tell you, Thomas. 
Caſh. Sir, for that Thomas, 
Kite. Nay, hear me out. Think, I elteem you, 
hen 1 will let you in, thus to my private, 
[tis a thing fits nearerto my crett | 
Than thou'rt aware of, Thomas, 
Reveal it, but. 
Cub. How ! | reveal it ! 
Kue. Nay, 
| do not thiuk thou wouldſt; but if thou ſhouldf, 
were a great weakneſs, 
Caſh. A great treachery ; 
Give it no other name.. 
Kite. Thou wilt not do't then? 
Cab. Sir, if 1 do, mankind diſclaim me ever. 
ite. He will not ſwearz he has ſome reſervation, 
Some conceal'd purpoſe, and cloſe meaning, lure. 
Eife, being urg'd ſo much, how ſhould he choſe, 
But lend an osth to all this proteſtation ? 
He's no fanatic, I have heard him (weer. 
What ſhould 1 think of jt? Urge him again, 
And by ſome other way ? 1 will do ſo. 
Well, Thomas, thou bat worn not to diſcloſe; 
Yes, you did ſwear. 


Caſh. Not yet, Sit 3 but 1 will, 


If thou ſhould? 


| Pleaſe oo 


. Kite, No, Thomas, I date take thy word; 


d4!'| But if thou wilt ſwear, do, as thou think'f good; 
11 am refolv'd without it; at thy plealure. 


Caſh. By my ſoul's ſafety then, Sir, I proteſt 
My tongue ſhalt ne er take knowledge of a word 
Deliver d me in nature of your truſt, 

Kite. It's too much; theſe ceremonies need det; 
I know thy faith to be as firm as rock.” 

Thomas, come hither, near z we cannot be 

Tas private in this bunneis. So it is. 

Now he has ſworn, 1 dare the ſafelier venture. 

I have of late, by divers obſervationge—— 

Bat whether his oath can bind him, there it is. 

I wiil bethink me e et I do proceed. 

Thomas, it will be now too long to ſtay, 

Pl 9 2 ſome fitter tirze ſoon, vr to- mortow. 
Caſs. Sir, at your pleaſure. Thomay, 

Kite, I wilt think.  Give-me my cloak. And, 
[ pray.you ſearch the books 'gainſt my returny 
For the raceipts 'twizt me and. Traps. 

Ce. I willy, Sir. 
lie, And, hear gon; if your miltreſs* brother, 
Chance to bring hither any geatiemen [ Well-bred, 


Ere I'come back, let eng tft bring me word. 


== Very well, Sir. T2125 , 
To dhe Exchange g do you der? 
Or here in Coleman - ſuest, to Juſtice Clemeat's 


| Forget it not, nor be out of the Way. 
Cab. I will not, Sir. 


Kite. But he ll prate too, decem of him, 


Kite. 12 | 1 


fm I > = =9 — ww 2 —- 


d; 


* 


Or whether he come or no, if any other 
Stranger, or elſe, fail not to ſend me word, 

Caſo. | ſhall not, Sir. 

ite, Be't your ſpecial buſineſs 

Now to remember it. | 

2 Sir, I warrant you. 

e. But, Thomas, this is not the ſecret, Thomas, 

I told you of, | 
Cap. No, Sir. I do ſuppoſe it 
Kite, Believe me, it is not, 
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Caſh. Sir, I do believe you. 
Kite. By Heaven, it is not! That's enough. But, 
| would not you ſhould utter it, do you ſee, 
To any creature living; yet I care not. 
Well, I muſt hence. Thomas, conceive thus much; 
It was a trial of you, when I meant 
So deep a ſecret to you: I meant not this, 
But that I have to tell you. This is nothing, this. 
But, Thomas, keep this from my wife, I charge you. 
Lock'd up in flence, midnight, buried here, 
No greater hell than to be flave to fear, [Fang 
» Lock'd up in filence, midnight, buried here. 
Whence ſhould this flood of paſſion, trow, take 
head ? Ha! 
Reſt dream no longer of this running humour, 
For fear I fink ! The violence of the ſtream 
Already hath tranſported me ſo far, 
That I can feel no ground at all! But ſoft, 
Here is company; now muſt [ 
Enter Well-bred, Edw. Kno'well, Brain-worm, 
Bobadil, ad Stephen. 
Well. Beſhrew me, but it was an abſolute good 
jeſt, and exceedingly well carried. 
E. Kno. Aye, and our ignorance maintained it 
as well, aid it not? 
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Heart! where 


Enter Caſh. 

Ca . Jaſper, Martin, Cob! 
ſhould they be, trow ? 

Bob. Maſter Kitely's man, pr'ythee vouchſafe us 
the lighting of this match. 

Cafh. Fire on your match! No time but now to 
vouchſafe ? Francis! Cob! 

Bob. Body of me! Here's the remainder of ſeven 
pound fince yeſterday was ſeven-night, "Tis your 
right Trinidado! Did you never take any, Maſter 


[Thomas, Stephen? 


Step. No, truly, Sir! but I' learn to take it 
Weg, She you commend it fo, f 

Bob. Sir, believe me, upon my relation, for what 
tell you the world ſhall not reprove. I have been 
in the ladies where this herb grows, where nei- 
ther myſelf, nor a dozen gentlemen more of my 
xnowledge, have received the taſte of any other 
nutriment in the world for the ſpace of one and 
twenty weeks, but the fume of this ſimple only; 
therefore ĩt cannot be but 'tis moſt divine, eſpecially 


your Trinidado. Your Nicotian is good too. I do 
hold it, and will affirm it before any prince in 
Europe, to be the moſt ſovereign and precious weed 
that ever the earth tendered to the ule of man. 

E. Kno. This ſpeech would have done decently in 
a tobacco-trader's mouth, 

Enter Caſh and Cob. | 

c_ At Juftice Clement's he is, in the middle 
of Coleman-ftreer. 

Ch. O, ho! | 

Bob. Where's the match I gave thee, maſter 
Kicely's man? ö 
Cafh. Here; it is Sir. 
Cob. By God's-me ! I marve} what pleaſure or 


Well. Yes, faith ! But was't poſſible thou ſhould? felicity they have in taking this roguiſh tobacco 
not know him ? I forgive Mr. Stephen, for he is it's good for nothing but to choak a man, and fill 


ſtupidity itſelf, Why, Brain-worm, who would 
have thought thou hadſt been ſuch an artificer ? 

E. Xu An artificer! An architect! Except a 
man had ſtudied begging all his life-time, and been 
a weaver of language from his infancy for the 
clothing of it! I never ſaw his rival. 

Weil. Where got'ſt thou this coat, I marvel? 

Brain, Of a Houndſditch man, Sir; one of the 
devil's near kinſmen, a broker. 

Enter Caſh. 

Ce. Francis ! Martin! Ne'er a one to be found 
now! What a ſpite's this ? 

Wall, How now, Thomas, is my brotherly 
Kitely within ? 

Caſh. No, Sir; my maſter went ſorth e'en now; 
dot maſter Downright is within, Cod! What, 
Cob! Is he gone too ? 

Well. Whither went your maſter, Thomas, can't 
thou tell ? 

Cab. I know not; to Juſtice Clement's, I think, 
Sit. Cob! Exit 

Z. Kue. Juſtice Clement's! What's he? 

Mell. Why, doſt thou not know him? He is a 
city magiſtrate, a juſtice here ; an excellent good 
lawyer, and a great ſcholar ; but the only mad and 
merry old fellow in Europe! I ſhewed you him the 
other day, 4 
E. Kue. Oh, is that he? I remember him now, 
Good faith! and he has a very ſtrange preſence, 
methinks; it ſhews as if he ſtood out of the rank 
from other men. I have heard many of hisjeſtsi' 
the univerſity, They ſay, he will commit a man 
for takiag the wall of his horſe, x 
== aye, 2 wearing his cloak on wy x er, 

erving o |, Any thing indeed, if it come 
the way of his humour. 


* 
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him full of ſmoak and embers. 

[Bob. bears bim with a cudgel. Mat. runs away. 

All. Oh, good captain! hold! hold! 

Bob. You baſe ſcullion you, 

Caſh. Come, thou muſt need be talking too x 
thou rt well enough ſerv'd. 

Cob. Well, it ſhall be a dear beating, an' 1 live ! 
| will have juſtice for this, } 

B:b. Do you prate F Do you murmur ? - 

| [ Bob. bears bier of. 

E. Xe. Nay, good captain, will you regard 
humour of a fool? ; 

Bob. A whoreſon filthy ſlave, a dung-worm, an 
excrement! Body o'Czſar, but that I (corn to let 
forth ſo mean a ſpirit, I'd have ſtabb'd him to the 
earth, 

Well. Marry, the law forbid, Sir. 

Bob. By Pharaoh's foot, I would have done it, 


[Exit. 
Step. Oh, he ſwears admirably! By Pharaoh's 


ms 


Cath. foot, body of Caſar ; 1 ſhall never de it, ſure; 


upon mine honour, and by St. George : na, 1 han't 
the right grace. by 
Well. But ſoft, where's Mr. Matthew; gone? 
Brain. No, Sir; they went in here. 
Mell. O, let's follow them: Maſter Matthew is 
gone to ſalute his miftreſs in verfe. We ſball have 
the happineſs to hear ſome of his poetry now. He 
never comes unfurniſh'd. Brain-worm ! 
Step. Brain- worm! Where? Is this Brain - worm? 
Z. Kae. Aye, couſin, no words of it, upon your 
6250 l Not I, body of me! by thivniry Se George, 
Not I, me 5 . 
and the foot of Pharaoh ! 


Well. Rare! your couſin's diſcourſe is fimp!y 
drawn out with paths. . 


. * 
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E. Xre. "Tis larded with 'em. A kind of French 
drefling, if you love it. Come, let's in. Come, 
couſin, [Exeunt. 
SCENE, a Hall in Fuftice Clement's Houſe. 
Enter Kitely and Cob. / 
© Kite, Ha! How many are there, ſay'ſt thou“ 


x HIs HUMOUR, 


than any thing elſe, I'd make the houſe too hoy 
for the beſt on em. They thould ſay, and fwerr, 
| hell were broken looſe ere they went hence. But, 
by God's will, tis nobody's fault bot your's; for an' 
you had done as you might have done, they ſhoult 
have been perbgil'd and bak'd too, every mother's 


Cob. Marry, Sir, your brother, Maſter Well- | fon, ere they ſhould ha' come in &er a one of em. 


bred— 

Kite. Tut, befile him: what ftrangers are there, 
man? 

Cob. Strangers! ler me ſee 3 one, two; maſs, 1 
know not well, there are ſo many. 

Kite. How, ſo miny ? 

Cob. Aye, there's ſome five or ſix of them, at the 
moſt, 

Kite. A ſwarm, 2 ſwarm ! 
Spite of the devil, how they ſting my head 
With forket filings, thus wide and large! But, Cob, 


How long haſt thou been coming hither, Cob? | 


Cob. A little while, Sir. 

Kite. Didft thou come running? 

Cob. No, Sir. ; 
Kite. Nay, then I am familiar with thy haſte! 


Bane to my fortunes. What meant I to marry ? | 


I that before was rank'd in ſuch content, 

My mind at reſt too in ſo ſoft a peace, | 

Being free maſter of my own free thoughts, 

And now become a ſlave ? What, never ſigh! | 

Be of good cheer, man, for thou art a cuckold, | 
| 


Tie done, tis done! Nay, when ſuch flowing ſtore, 


Plenty itſelſ falls into my wife's lap, 

The cornucopia Mil be mine, I know. But, Cob, 

What entertainment had they ? I am fure 

My filter. and my wi ſe would bid chem welcome | Ha! 
Cob. Like enough, Sir, yet | heard not a word of it, 
Kite. No; their lips were ſeal'd with kiſſes, and 

the voice, 

Drown'd in a flood of joy at their arrival, 

Had loft her motion, ftate and faculty. 

Cob, which of them was't that firſt kits'd my wife? 

My filter, | ſheuld ſay : my wife, alas! 

I fear not her. Ha! Who was it, fay'ſt thou? 

Cob. By my troth, Sir, will you have the truth of it? 
Kite. Aye, good Cob, I pray thee heartily. 

Cob. Then 1 ama vagabond, and fitrer for Biide- 
well than your worſhip's company, if I ſaw any 


' body to be kiſs'd, unleſs they wou'd have kiſs'd the 
- poſt in the middle of the warehouſe; for there 1 


left them all, at their tobacco, with a pox ! 
Kite. How! were they not gone ig then, ere 
thou cam'ſt ? | 
- "Cob. O, no, Sir! 

Kite. Spite o' the devil? What do I ſtay here 
den! Cob, follow me. - [Exit. 


| - roy © TLV. 
6 SCE NE. — Room in Kitely's Houſe. 


Enter Downright and Dame Kitely. 


Down. ELL, fiſter, I tell you true; and 
3 "you'll find it fo, In the end. b 
Dame. Alas, brother, what Would you have me 
to do? Icannot help it. You ſee my brother brings 


* * 1 


vm in bete; they are his friends. 8 


Doi. His friends ! Slud they do nothing but 


haunt. bim up and down, like a fart of unlucky 


«thing Would mike nte play the devil with ſome o 
'em. And 'twere not more for ybur Rulund 


ne x Take, never look aſkance at me for the matter; 1 U. 


Dame. God's my life! did you ever hear the like? 
[What a ſtrange man is this? Could 1 keep out all 
them, think you? 1 ſhould put myſelf againſt 
half a dozen men, ſhould I? Good faith, you'd mad 
the patient'ſt body in the world to hear you talk (9 
without any ſenſe or reaſon ! 

Enter Mrs Bridg-t. Mr. Matthew, Well. bred, 

Stephen, Edward Kno'well, Bobadil, and Cath. 

Bridg. Servant, in troth, you are too prodigal 
Of your wit's treaſure, thus to pour it forth 
Upon ſo mean a ſubject as my worth. 

Mat. You ſay well, miſtreſs; and 1 mean as well, 

D:won. Hey-day, here is tuff! 

Well. O, now ſtand cloſe. Pray Heav'n fie 
can get him to read; he ſhould do it of his own 
natural impudence. 

Bridg. Servant, what is this ſame, I pray you? 

Mat. Marry, an elegy ! an elegy ! an odd toy— 
I'll read it, if you pleaſe, | 

Bridg. Pray you do, fervant. 

Down. O, here's no foppery ! Death! I can en- 
dure the ſtocks better. 

E. Xeo. What ails thy brother? Can he not best 
the reading of a ballad ? 

Well. O, no; a rhime to him is worſe than 
cheeſe or a bagpipe. But, mark, you loſe the pro- 
teſtation. f 
Hob. Maſter Matthew, you abuſe the expec- 
tation of your dear miftreſs, and her fair ſifler. 
Fie, While you live, avoid this prolixity, 

Mat. I hall, Sir. 

Rare creature, let me ſpeak without offence, 

Would Heav'n my rude words had the influence 

To rule thy thooghts, as thy fair looks do mine, 

Then Gould thou be his prifaner, who is thine. 

[ Hofter Stephen avſtwert with ſpating bit brad. 

E. Kao. 'Slight, be Makes his head like a bottle, 
to feel an' there be any brain in it! 

Well. Siſter, what ha” you here? Verſes ? Pray 
you, let's fee. Who made theſe verſes? They 
are exce ent good. 

Mat. O, Maſter Wefl-bred, "tis your diſpo- 
fition to ſay fo, Sir. They were good i the morn- 
ing; I made 'em extempore this morning. 
| Well. How, extemvore ! 

Mat. I ſhould f might be hang'd eſe ; aſk Cop- 
tain Bobadil. He ſaw me write them at the — 
(pox on it) the Star yonder. 

Step, Couſin, how do you like this gentieman's 
verſes? 

E. Ns. O, admirable i the beſt that ever 1 


heard, coz ! 


Step. Body o'Cefar! they are admirable ! 

» beſt that ever f heard, as I am a ſoldier. 

Don. Tam vext, 1 can hold ne'er a bone of me 

| till! 

Heart, I think they mean to huild and breed here. 
Well. Sifter Kitely, I marvel you gee you not 2 

ſervant that can rhime, and do tricks too. 
Down. O, monſter Impudence itfelf! Tricks! 

Come you might practiſe your ruffian tricks ſome 

where-elſe, and not here, 1 wut. This is no ta- 


ſpirits, and tempt him to all wanner of villainy,vern, nor drinking - ſchool, to vent your exploits in. 
 that,can. be thought af. Wen, by this light, a nf | 


Will. How now ! Whoſe cow has'calv'd? 
Down. Marry, chat has mine, Sir. Nay, boY, 


eo 
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you of it; ae, Sir, you and your nes eld 
j 


mend yourſelves, when I ha' dene? 

Well, My companions !: 

Down. Yes, Sir, yout companions, ſo I ſay; 
| am not afraid of you nor them neither, your 
hang-bys here. You muſt have your poets, and 
your potlinge, your ſoldados and foolados, to follow 
you up and gown the city, and here they muſt come 
to domineer and ſwagger, Sirrab, you ballad-ſinger; 
and, Cops, your fellow there, gee you out; get 
you home ; or, by this ſteel, III cut off your ears, 
and that preſently. 

Well. 'Slight, tay, and let's ſee what he dare do. 
Cut off his ears! Cut a whetſtone. You are an 
aſs, do you lee ; touch any man here, and by this 
hand, I'll run my rapier to the hiits ih you. 

Dawn. Yea, that would I fain ſee, boy. 

[They all draw, and they of the bouſe make out to 
rt them. b 

Dame, Oh, Jeſu! Murder! Thomas, Jaſper ! 

Bridge. Kelp, help, Thomas. 

Z. Ne. Gentlemen, forbear;z I pray you, 

Bob. Well, firrah ! You Holofernes! by my hand, 
| will pink your fleſh full of holes with my rapier 
for this; I will, by this good Heav'n. Nay, let 
him come, gentlemen, by the body of St, George 
IU got kill him. \ 

[ They offer ts fight again, and are parted. 

Cab. Hold, hold, good gentlemen. 

own. You whoreſon, bragging coiſtril, 
Enter Kitely. 
Kite. Why, how now, What's the matter? What's 
the ſtir here ? | 
Put up your weapons, and put off this rage. 
My wife and ſiſtet, they're the cauſe of this. 
What, Thomas, where is the knave ? 


Tm Here, Sir, 
ell, Come, let's go; this is one of my brother's 
ancient humours, this. [ Bare. 

Step. I am glad. nobody was hurt by his ancient 
humour, [ Exit, 

Kite, Why, how now, brother; who iature'd 
this brawl ? 

Dawn. A fort oflewd rake-hells, that care neither 
for God nor the devil. And they muſt come here 
to read ballads, and roguery and traſh ! I'll mar the 
knot of 'em ere I fleep, perhaps; eſpecially Bob 
there, be that's all manner of ſhapes; and ſongs 
and 2 bis fellow. But I'll follow 'em. [ Exir. 

Bridge. Brother, indeed you are too violent, 
Too ſudden in your humour. 

There was one a civil gentleman, 
And very worthily de mean d himſelf. 

Kite. Oh, that was ſome love of yours, ſiſter. 

Bridge. A love of mine! I would it were no 
worſe, brother! You'd pay my portion ſogger than 
you think for. [ Exit. 

Dame. Indeed, he ſeem'd to be a gentleman of 
exceeding fair diipolition, and of very excellent good 
parts, What a coil and ſtir is here Exit. 

Kite, Her love, by Heav'n! my wife's minion! 
Death, theſe phraſes are intolerable ! 

ell, well, well, well, well, well! , 

It is too plain, toe clear, Thomas, come hither 
at, are they gone ? 

Caſh. Aye, Sir, they went in, 

My maſtreſs, and your ſiſter 
Kite. Are any of the gallants within ? 


2 No, Sir, they are all gone. 


handſome young gentleman, Sir. 

Kite. Aye, I thought ſo. My mind gave me as 
much. 

I'll die, but they bave hid him in the houſe 

Somewhere,z I'll go and ſearch. Go with meg 


Thomas. 
Be true to me, and thou ſhalt find me a maſter. 
[ Exeunt. 
SCENE, Moor- Felds. N 


E. Kno. Well, Brain-worm, perform this buſi- 
neſs happily, and thou makeſt a purchaſe of my 
love for ever. 
Well. I'faith, now let thy ſpirits uſe their beſt 
faculties ; but at my band, remember the meflage 
to my brother: for there's no other means to ſtart 
him out of his houſe. 
Brain. | warrant you, Sir, fear nothing, I have 
a nimble ſou} has waked all forces of my phant'ſy 
by this time, and put 'em in true motion, What 
you have poſſeſſed ine withal, I'll diſcharge it amply, 
Sir. Make it no queſtion, [ Exit; 
Well. Forth, and profper, Brain-worm: Faith, 
Ned, how doſt thou approve of my abilities in this 
device ? . a 
E. Kno. Troth, well, howſoever: but it will 
come excellent, if it take. A. 


rake, if the circumſtances miſcarry not. But 
tell me ingenueuſly, doſt thou affect my fiſter Bride 
get, as thou pretend'ſt? 2 
E. Kno. Friend, am I worth belief? -. 

Nell. Come, do not proteſt, In faith, ſhe is n 


| maid of good ornament, and much modeſty ; and, 
[except 1 conceiv's very worthily of her, thou 


ſhouldſt not have her, 

E. Kno. Nay, that I'm afraid will be a queſtion 
yer, whether I ſhall have her or no. ' 

Well. Slid, thou ſhalt have her; by this lighe 
thou ſhalt. - 0 

E. Kno. Nay, do not ſwear. ; 

Well. By this hand, thou ſhalt have her, I'll ge 
fetch her preſently. 'Point but where to meet, and 
as lam an honet man, II bring her. 

Z. Lao. Hold, hold, be temperate. > Haw 

Well. Why, by——-whac ſhall 1 ſwear by! 
Thou ſhalt have her, as ] am—— | 

E. Kno. Pray thee be at peace, I am ſatished;z 
and do believe thou wilt amit no offered occation, 
to make my defires compleat. 

Well. Thou ſhalt ſee and know I will not. [ Exit. 

Ester Formal and Kno'well. 

Form. Was your man a ſoldier, Sir? 

Kue. Aye, aknare; | took him beggiog © the way, 
This morning, as 1 came over Moorfields. 

Enter Brain-worm-. 

Oh, here heis! You have made fair ſpeed, believeme, 
Where i' the name of floth could you be thus © 
brain. Marry, peace be my comfort, where 1 
thought 1 ſhould have had little comfort of your 
worſhip's ſervice. 

Xe. How fo? - 

Brain. Oh, Sir! Your coming to the city, your 


entertainment of me, and your ſending me to watch; 


j-—indeed, all the circumſtances either of your 
charge, or my employment, are as open to your ſon 


Jas to yourſelf, 


Kno, How ſhould that be! Unleſs that villain, 


te. Art thou ſure of it? Brain-worm, a 
Cafb, 1 can affure you, Sir. Have told him of the letter, and diſcovered . 
ah * gentle man was it that they pris [Al that I ſtrictly charg's him to conceal! Tie ſo! 


Frais. 1 am partly o chat faith, dis ſo jadeed. 


Caſb. One, they call him Maſter Kno'well, 2 


Enter Edw. Kno' well, Well-bred, and Brain- worm. 


Well. Take, man! Why, it cannot chuſe but 
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Kro. But how ſhould he know you to be my man? 
Brain. Nay, Sir, I cannot tell; unleſs it be by 
the black art! Js not your fon a ſcholar, Sir? 

Nuo. Yes; but I hope his ſoul is not allied 
Unto fuch helliſh practice: if it were, | 
I had juſt cauſe to weep my part in him, 
And curſe the time of his creation. 

But where didſt thou find them, Fitz-Sword? 

Brain. You ſhould rather aſk where they found | 
me, Sir; for I'll be ſworn I was going along in the 
ſtreet, thinking nothing, when (of a ſudden) a 
voice calls, Mr. Kno'well's man; another cries, 
Soldier : and thus, half a dozen of em, till they 
had called me within a houſe, where I no ſoone, 
came, but out ſſew all their rapiers at my boſom, 
with ſome three or fourſcore oaths to accompany 
*em, and all to tell me, I was a dead man, if I did 
not confeſs where you were, and how 1 was em- 
ployed, and about what: which, when they could 
not get out of me (as [ proteſt they muſt have diſ- 
ſeed me, and made an anatomy of me firſt, and 
ſo I told em) they locked me up into a room i the 
top of à high houſe, whence, by great miracle, 
having a light heart, I flid down by a bottom of 
packthread into the ſtreet, and fo ſcaped. But, 
Sir, thus much I can aſſure you; for I heard it 
while I was lock'd up; there were a great many 
rich merchants and brave citizens wives with em 
at a feaſt, and your fon, Mr. Edward, withdrew 
with one of em, and has pointed to meet her 
anon, at one Cob's houſe, a water-bearer, that 
dwells by the wall. Now, there your worſhip ſhall 
be ſure to take him, for there he preys, and fail 
he will not, | 

Kno. Nor wil! I fail, to break his match I doubt not. 
Go thou along with Juſtice Clement's man, 

And tay _ for me. At one Cob's houſe, ſay ſt 
" — u? | 

Brain. Aye, Sir, there you ſhall have him. [Exit 
Kno'woell.] Yes! Inviſible! Much wench, or much 
fon ! Slight, when he has ftaid there three or four 
hours, travailing with the expectation of wonders, 
and at length be delivered of air! O, the ſport that 
I ſhould then take to look on him, if 1 durſt! 
But now I mean to appear no more before him in 
this ſhape. I have another trick to act yet. Sir, 
I make you ſtay ſomewhat long. 

Form. Not a whit, Sir. 

You have been lately in the wars, Sir, it ſeems. 

Brain. Marry have I, Sir, to my loſs, and ex- 
pence of all, almoſt — ? 

Form. Troth, Sir, I would be glad to beftow a 
botrle o* you, if it pleaſe you to accept it — 

Brain. O, Sir — 

Ferm. But to hear the manner of your ſervices 
and your devices in the wars; they ſay they be very 
firange, and not like thoſe a man reads in the Ro- 
man hiſtories, or ſees at Mile-End. 

Brain. No, I aſſute you, Sir ; why at any time 
when it pleaſe you, I ſhall be ready to diſcourſe 
with you all I know; and more too, ſemewhat. 

Form. No batter time than now, Sir. We'll go 
to the Windmill, there we ſhall have a cup of neat 
grift, as we call it. I pray you, Sir, let me requeſt 
you to the Windmill. 

Brain. Ill follow you, Sir, and make grift o you. 
if I have good luck. [ Excunt. 
Enter Matthew, Ed. Kno'well, - Bobadil, and 
| Stephen. 574 

Mat. Sir, did your eyes ever taſte the like clows| 
of him where we were to day, Mr. Well-bred't 
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f E. Xe. We are now ſpeaking of him. Captain 
Robadil tells me, he is fallen foul o“ you too. 

Mat. O, aye, Sir! he threaten'd me with the 
baſtinado. | 

Beb, Aye, but 1 think I taught you prevention 
this morning for that—You ſhall kill him, beyond 
queſtion, if you be fo generouſly minded. 

M it. Indeed, it is a moſt excellent trick 

Beb. O, you do not give ſpirit enough to your 
motion; you are too tardy, too heavy! O, it muſt 
be done like lightning; hey! { He prafiſes at a poſt, 

Mat. Rare captain ! . 

B»b, Tut, tis nothing, an't be not done in a= 
punto 

E. Kno. Captain, did you erer prove yourſelf 
upon any of our maſters of defence here ? 

Mat. O, good Sir! yes, I hope he hac. 

Bob. Iwill tell you, Sir. They have aſſaulted 
me ſome three, four, five, fix of them together, as 
I have walked alone in divers ſkirts o' the town, 
where I have driven them before me the whole 
length of a ftreet, in the open view of all our gal- 
lants, pitying to hurt them, believe me, Yet all 
this lenity will not overcome their ſpleen; they will 
be doing with the piſmire, raifing a hill a man may 
ſpurn abroad with his foot at pleaſure. By myſelf 
{| could have lain them all, but I delight not in 
murder. I am loth to bear any other than this baſ- 
tinado for em; yet T hold it good policy not to go 
diſarmed; for though I be Kilful, 1 may be op- 
preſſed with multitudes. 

E. Kno, Aye, believe me, may you, Sir; and, 
in my conceit, our whole nation ſhould ſuſtain the 
loſs by it, if it were ſo. 

Bob. Alas, no! What's a peculiar man to a na- 
tion? Not fees | 

E. Kno. O, but your ſkill, Sir! 

Bob. Indeed, that might be ſome loſs ; but who 
reſpects it? I will tell you, Sir, by the way of p:i- 
vate, and under feal; I am a gentleman, and live 
here obſcure, and to myſelf; but were I known to 
his majeſty, aud the lords, obſerve me, I would 
undertake, uovon this poor head and life, for the 
public benefit of the ſtate, not only to ſpare the en» 
tire lives of his ſubjects in general, but to ſave the 
one half, nay, three parts of his yearly charge in 
holding war, and againſt what enemy loever. And 
how would 1 do it, think you ? 

E. Knv. Nay, I know not, nor can I conceive, 

Bob. Why thus, Sir, I would ſelect ninet-en 
more o myſeif, throughout the land; gentlemen 
they ſhould be, of a good ſpirit, ſtrong and able 
conſtitution ; I would chuſe them by an inſtinct, 
a character that I have; and I would teach theie 
nineteen the ſpecial rules, as your punto, your te- 
verſo, your ſoccats, your imbrocrata, your paſſada, 
your montonto; till they could all play very near, 
or altogether, as well as myſelf, This done, (ay 
the enemy were forty thouſand ſtrong, we twenty 
would come into the field the tenth of March, or 
thereabouts, and we would challenge twenty of the 
enemy; they could not, in their honovr, refuſe 
us! Well, we would kill them; challenge twenty 
more; kill them; twenty more, kill them; twenty 
more, kill them too; and thus would we kill 
every. man hie twenty a day, that's twenty ſcore; 
twenty ſcore, that's two hundred ; two hundred a 
day, five days a thouſand : forty thouſand ; forty 
times five,” five times forty, two hundred days kil's 
them ali up by computation. And this I will ven- 
ture my poor gentleman-like carcaſe to perform 
provided there be no treaſon practiſed upon ut, by 


half-brother? I think the whole earth cannot 
mae w his parcallel, by this day-!light, . 


lait and diſcteet manhood, that is, civilly by the ſword: 
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Z. Zu. Why, are you ſo ſure of your hand, | 
captain, at all times? : 

Bb, Tut, never miſs thruſt, upon my reputation 
with you. . 4 

E. Kno, 1 would not ſtand in Downright's Nate! 
then, an' you meet him, for the wealth of any one 
ſtreet in London. 

Bib, Why, Sir, you miſtake! If he were here 
now, by this welkin would not draw my we2pon 
on him! Lat this gemleman do his mind: but | 
will-baftinado him, by the bright ſun, wherever } 
meet him. | 

Mat. Faith, and Il have a fling at bim, at my 
diſtance. ] 

Enter Downright, walking over the Stage. 

E. Kno God's ſo! Look ye where he is; yon- 
der be goes» 

Down. What peeviſh luck have I, I cannot 
meet with theſe bragging raſcals ! 

Bb, It's not he, is it? 

E. Kue, Yes, faith, it is he! 

Mat. I'll. be hang's then, if that were he. 

E. Kao. I aſſure you that was he. 

Step. Upon my reputation, it was he, 

Bak Had I thought it had been he, he muſt not 
have gone ſo z but 1 can hardly be induced (o be- 
lieve it was he yet. 

E. Kno, That 1 think, Sir. But fee, he is come 

ain! 

* Oh, Pharaoh's foot! have 1 found you ? 
Come, draw z to your tools. Draw, gipſey, or I'li 
threſh you. 

Bob. Gentleman of valeur, I do believe in thee, 
hear me 

Down, Draw your weapon, then, 

Bob. Tall man, I never thought on't til! now; 
body of me ! I had a warrant of the peace ferred on 
me even now, as 1 came along, by 4 water-bearer , 
this gentleman ſaw it, Mr. Matthew. 

He beats and diſarms bim. Matthew runs awway. 

Dun. Soeath you will not draw, then? 

Reb, Hold, hold, under thy favuur, forbear. 

Daus. Prate again, as you like this, you whore- 
ſon, foift, you, You'll controul the point, you 
Your conſort is gone; had he ſtaid, he had ſhared 
with you, Sir. { Exir Downrighr. 

E. Ku. Twenty, and kill em; twenty more; 
kill them too. Ha! ha! 

Bob, Well, gentlemen, bear witneſs, I was 
bound to the peace, by this good day. 

Ee Kue. No, faith, it's an ill day, captain, 
never reckon it other: but ſay you were bound to 
the peate, the law allows you to defend yourſelf; 
that will prove but a poor excuſe. 

Id. 1 cannot tell, Sir, I defire good conſtruc. 
tion, in fair ſort. I never ſuſtained the like dif- 
grace, by heaven. Sure | was ſtruck with a planet 
thence, for I had no power to touch my weap«n. 

Z. Kno, Aye, like enough; 1 have heard of 
many that have been beaten under a planet. Go, 
tet you to a ſurgeon. Slid, and theſe be your 

your paſſado's and your montanto's, 1'il 
none of them, _ h 

Bob. I was planet-ſtruck certainly, [ Exit. 

Z. Ks. Oh, manners! That this age ſhould 
bring forth ſuch creatures! That nature ſhould be 
it leiſure to make em! Come, cor, 

Step, Maſs, I'll have this etoak. 

E. Kan. God's will, 'tis Downright's. 

Step. Nay, it's mine now; another might have 
tu en it up as well as 1. I' wear it, ſo 1 will. 


0 " 


bought it, 
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Step. Aye, but he ſhall not ha't; I'll ſay I 


E. Kro. Take heed you buy it not too dear, cos. 
{Exits 

SCENE, a Chamber in Kitely's Heu ſe. 

Enter Kitely and Caſh. 
Kite. Art thou fore, Thomas, we have pry'd 
into att and every part throughout the houſe? 1s 
there no by-place, or dark corner, bas eſcaped our 
ſearches ? VN L 

Caſh. Indeed, Sir, nose: there's not a hole or 
nook vaſearched by us, from the upper loſt unto 
the cellar. eff 1 

Kite. They have convey'd him then away, or hid 
him in ſome privacy of their on- Whiiſt we were 
ſearching of the dark cloſet by my ſiſter's chamber, 
diaſt thou not think thou heard'ſt a ruſtling on the 
other ſide, and a ſoft tread of feet? 

Caſh. Upon my truth, 1 did not, Sir ; or if you 


the houſe is old, and over-ryn with em. 

Kite. It is, indeed, Thomas—-we ſhould bane 
theie rats—Doft thou underttend me—we will--t! v 
ſhall not harbour here; I'll cleanſe my houſe from 
em, if fire or poiſon can affect it—1 will not be 
tormented thus They gnaw my brain, and burs 
row in my heart cannot bear it, 4 

Caſh. I do not underſtand you, Sir ! Good naw, 
what is't diſturbs you thus? Pray be compoſed ; 
theſe ſtarts of paſſion have ſome cauſe, 1 fear, that 
touches you more nearly. * 

Kite, Sorely, ſorely, Thomas—7it cleaves. too 


| cloſe to me Oh, me—{ Sigbs.] Lend me thy arm 


—$5, good Calh. 

Caſh. You tremble and look pale ! 
aſſiſſ ance, 

Kite. Not for ten thouſand worlds—Alas! alas! 
'Tis not in medicine to give me eaſe—hert, here it 
lies. 

Caſb. What, Sir? e 

Kite, Wby—nothing, nothing—1 am not ficky 
yet more than dead; 1 have a burning feter in my 
mind, and long for that which having would de- 
troy me. I 

Caſh. Believe me, "tis your fancy's impoſitivn, 
Shut up your gznerovs mind from ſuch intruders 
In hazard all my growing favour with you; I'll 


Let me call 


{ſtake my preſent, my future welfare, that ſome 


baſe whiſpering kasve; nay, pardon me, Sir; hath 
in the beſt and richeſt ſoil, fown ſeeds of rank and 
evil nature | Oh, my mifter, ſhould they take 
root [Largbing within. 
Kite. Hark ! Hark Deſt thou hot hear! What 
[think'ſt thou now ? Are they not laughing at me? 
They are, they ate. They have deceived the 
wittol, and thus they triumph in their infamy 
This aggravation is not to be borne. [ Laugbi 
again.) Hark, again !—Caſh, do you unſeen ſteal 
in upon em, and liſten to their wanton conference. 
Cab. I ſhall obey you, though againſt my 7 * 
ite. Againſt his will ! Ha! It be 
young, and may be bribed for them—they'ye va- 
rious means to draw The unwary in; if it be fo, 
I'm loſ, deceived, betrayed, und my boſom, my 
full-fraught boſorm, is unlocked and opened to 
mockery and laughter! Heaven fort! He can- 
— be that viper; ſting the hand that faiſed and 


be curſed—But it cannot be—no, it carigot be. 
—_—_— 
Caſh. You are muſing, gy. b» » . — 


ry 
7 
* 


E. Ku. ary we | 
a: u. How, an ke fee it? OC ger pre 


did, it might be only the vermin in the wainſcot; 


cheriſh's him! Was this roke added, I ſhould - 


ie. 2 fir den, Caſſh —aſ me not hy 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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I have wronged you, and am ſorry— tis gone. 
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Caſh, If you ſuſpect my faith 


in ures HUMOUR, 
Kite. With what a decent modeſty the rates him! 
My heart's at eaſe, and ſhe ſhall ſee it 1 


Kite. 1 do not—ſay no more—and for my fake How art thou, wife! Thou look'ſt both gay ang 


let it die and be forgotten Have you ſeen your 
miſtreſs, and heard whence was that noiſe ? 
Caſh. Your brother, maſter Well-bred, is with 
'em, and I found em throwing out their mirth on 
a very truly ridiculous ſubject: it ts one Formal, as 
he ftiles himſelf, and he appertains, ſo he phraſes 
it, to Juſtice Clement, and wou'd ſpeak with you. 
Kite. With me! Art chou ſure it is the juſtice's 
elerk ? Where is he? 
Enter Brain-worm, as Formal. 
Who axe you, friend ? 
Brain. An appendix to Juſtice Clement, vulgaily 
called his clerk. 
Kite. What are your wants with me? 
. Brain. None. | 
Kite. Do you not want to ſpeak with me? 
- Brain. No, but my maſter does. 
Kite. What are the juſtice's commands ? 
- . Brain. He doth not command, but intreats maſter 
Kitely to be with him directly, having matters of 
ſome moment to communicate unto him. 
Lite. What can it be | Say, Il be with him in- 
ſtantly; and if your legs, friend, go not faſter than 
your tongue, I ſhall be there before you. 
Brain. I will, Vale, Exit. 
Kite. Tis a precious fool, indeed -I muſt go 
forth—But firſt, come bither, Thomas. I have} 
admitted thee into the cloſe receſſes of my heart, 
and ſhewed theeall my frailties, paſſions, every thing. 
Be careful of thy promiſe, keep good waich 
Wilt thou be true, my Thomas ? F 
Cab. As truih's ſelf, Sir. | 
But be aſſured you're heaping care and trouble 
Upon a fandy baſe; ill-plac'd ſuſpicion 
Recoils upon yourſelf: ſhe's chaſte as comely ! 
Believe't ſhe is. Let her not note your humour; 
Diſperſe the gloom upon your brow, and be 
As clear as her unſullied honour. 
Kite. I will then, Cach thou comfort'ſt me 
I'll grive theſe 
Fiend-like fancies from me, and be myſelf again. 
Think'f thou ſhe has perceiv'd my folly? *T were 
Happy if ſhe had not—She has not— 
They who know no evil will ſuſpect none. [now. 
Ca. True, Sir! Nor has your mind a biemiſh 
This change has gladden'd me. Here's my miſtreſs, 
And the reſt ; ſettle your reaſon to accoſt em. 
Kite, I will, Caſh, I will 


my 


comely, 


In troth, thou doſt—T'm ſent for out, my gear, 


But I ſhall ſoon 1eturn—Indeed, my life, 

Buſineſs that forces me abroad grows irkfome, 

1 cou'd content me with leſs ga n and vantage 

To have the more at home, indeed I cou'd. 

Dame. Your doubts, as well as love, may breed 

theſe thoughts, 

Kite. That jar untunes me, [ Afde. 

What doſt thou ſay ? Doubt thee ? 

I ſhould as ſoon ſuſpect my ſelt.— No, no, 

My confidence is rooted in thy merit; 

So fixt and ſettled, that wert thou inclin'd 

To maſks, to ſports, and balls, where luſty youth 

Leads up the wenton dance, and the rais'd pulſe 

Beats quicker meaſures, yet 1 could with joy, 

With heart's eaſe and {ecurity—not but 

had rather thou ſhould'ſt prefer thy home 

And me, to toys and ſuch like vanities, 

Dame, But ſore, my dear, 

A wife may moderately uſe theſe pleaſures, 

Which numbers and the time give ſanction to, 

Without the ſmalleſt blemiſh on her name. 

Kite, Ane ſo the may—And I' go with thee, 

I will indeed—I'il lead thee there myſelf, [ chile, 

And be the foremoſt reveller. I'll fizence 

The ſneers of envy, ſtop the tongue of ſlander; 

N+er wia I more be pointed at, as one 

Diſturb'd with jea!ouſy—— 

Dame; Why, were you ever ſo? 

Kite. What !— Ha! never—ha, ha, ha! 

She ſtabs me home. { 4fide.] Jealous of thee ! 

No, do not believe it—Speak low, my love, 

Thy brother will overhear us. No, no, my den, 

It couꝰ d nat be, it cou'd not be for for 

What is the time now ?—1 ſhall be too late 

No, no, thou may'ſt be ſatisfied 

There's not the ſmalleſt ſpark remaining 

Remaining! What do I ſay? There never was 

Nor can, nor never ſhall be--ſo be fatisficd— 

Is Cob within there? Give me a kiſs, 

My dear ; there, there, now we are reconcil'd-— 

I'll be back immediate!y—Good- bye, good - bye 

Ha! ba! jealous, I ſhall burſt my ſides with laughing, 

Ha, ha! Cob, where are you, Cob? He, ha. | Ext. 
| [Wellobred and Bridget come forward. 

Well. What have you done to make your huſband 

part ſo merry from you He has of late been little 


Exter Well-bred, Dame Kitely, ad Bridget. 
. Well. What are you a plotting, brother Kitely, 
That thus of late you muſe alone, and bear 
Such weighty care upon your penſive brow ? ¶ Langs. 
Kite. My care is all for you, good ſoecring brother, 
And well I wiſh you d take ſome wholeſome counſe!, 
And curb your headſtrong humours; truſt me, brother, 
You were to blame to raiſe commotions here, 
And hurt the peace and order of my houſe. 

ell. No harm done, brother, I warrant you. 

Since there jg no harm done, anger colts a 
A man nothing, and a brave man is never 

is awn man till he be angry-—To keep 

is valour in obſcurity, is to keep bimſelf, _ 
As it were, in a cloak-bag, What's a brave 
Muſician walefs he play? 
What's a braye man vnleſs he fight? 
Dane, Aye, but wbat barm might have come of 


brother? | 
Well. at, ſchool'd on both ſides! Pr'ythee, 


given to laughter, 

Dame. He laughed indeed, but ſeemingly with. 
out mirth, His behaviour is new and ſtrange. He 
is much agitated, and has ſome whimſy in his head 
that puzzies mine to read it. 

Well. Tis jealouſy, good fiſter, and writ ſo largely, 
that the blind may read it; have you not perceived 
it yet ? 7, 

Dame. If I have, tis not always prudent that 
my tongue ſhould betray my eyes, fo far my wiſdom 
tends, good brother, and little more ] boaſt—Put 
what makes him ever calling for Cob ſo ? I wonder 
how he can employ bim. 

Well. Indeed, fifter, to aſk how he employs Cob, 
is 2 neceſſary queſtion for you that are his wite, and 
a thing not very eaſy for ypu to be ſatisfied in- But 


| this 1'il aflure you, Cob's wiſe is en excellent band, 


ſiſter, and oftentimes/ your huſband haunts her 
bouſe ; marry to what end, 1 cannot altogether t. 
euſe him. Imagine you what you tbink conve- 
I but I bave known fair hides have foul bear 


Bridget, ſays me from the rod and lecture. 
eee > ee Well mer 


ere now, ſiſter. | 


ſo much I can tell you for your learning. O, ho! 
is this the fruits of 's jealouſy? 1 thought ſome 
game was in the wind, he acted ſo much tenderneſs 
but now; but I'll be quit with him. — Thomas! 


Enter Caſh. 

Fetch your hat, and go with me; I'll get my hood, 
and out the backvard-way, I would to fortune! 
could take him there, I'd return him his own, | 
warrant him! I'd fit him for his jealouſy ! [ Exir. 
Fell. Ha, ha! ſo e'enlet em go; this may make 
ſport afion— What, Brain-worm ? 
Enter Brain-werm. 
Brain. 1 ſaw the merchant turn the corner, and 
come back to tell you all goes well; wind and tide, 

my maſter. _ 
Well. Bat how got'ſt thou this apparel of the 

joſtice's man? 
Zrain, Marry, Sir, my proper fine penman would 


— — 


needs beſtow the griſt o' me st the Wind-mill, to} 


hear ſome martial diſcourſe, where I io marſhalled 
him, that I made him drunk with admiration ; 
and becauſe too much heat was the cauſe of his 
diftemper, I ſtript him ſtark naked as he lay along 
aſleep, and borrowed his ſuit to deliver this coun- 
terfeit meſſage in, leaving a ruſty armour and an old 
brown bill to watch him till my returaz which 
ſhall be when I have pawned his apparel, and ſpent 
the better part of the money, perhaps. 

Well. Well, thou art a ſucceſf>ful merry knave, 
Brain-worm z his abſence will be ſybjeR for more 
mirth. I pray thee return to thy young maſter, 
and will him to meet me and my fiſter Bridget at 
the Tower inftantly ; for here, tell him, the houſe 
is ſo ſtored with jealouſy, there is no room for love 
to tand upright in. We muſt get our fortunes 
committed to ſome large priſon, ſay : and then the 
Tower, I know no better air, nor where the liberty 
of the houſe may do us more preſent ſervice. 
Away. [Exit Brain. 

Bridg. What, is this the engine that you told me 
of? What (arther meaning have you in the plot? 

Mell. That you may how, fair fiſter-in-law, how 
happy a thing it is to be fair and beautitul, 

Bridg. That touches not me, brother. 

Will. That's true; that's even the fault of it; 
for, indeed, beauty ſtands a woman in no lead, un- 
le{* it procure her touching— Well, there's a dear 
and well reſpected friend of mine, ſiſter, ftands 
very ſtrongly and worthily affected towards you, and 
hath vowed to inflame whole bonfires of zeal at his 
heart, in honour of your perfeftions. I have al. 


Ie, 


ready engaged my promiſe to bring you where you 
ſhall hear him confirm much more. Ned Kno'wel! 
u the man, ſiſter. There's no exception againſt 
the party; you are ripe for a huſband, and a mi- 
aute's loſs to ſuch an occaſion, is a great treſpaſs in 
a wife's beauty, What ſey you, ſiſter? On my 


hat foul, he loves you; will you give him the meeting ? 
don Bridg. Faith, I had very little confidence in my 
But own conſtancy, brother, it I durſt not meet a man; 
oder but this motion of yours ſavours of an old knight ad. 
renturer's ſervant, a little too much, methinks. 
ob, Mal. What's that, fiter ? 
and Bridg. Marry, of the go-between, 
But Well. No matterif it did; I would be ſuch g one for 
we, Dy friend. But ſee who is returned to hinder us. 
her Enter Kitely. rand 
he Kite, What villainy is this? Called out on a falſe 
ne. Dellage! This was ſome plot. I was not ſent for, 
baſk » Where's your ſiſter ? 


Maget 
dict · 1 ia dhe be gone forth, Sit. 
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Dame. Never ſaid you truer than that, brother ; 
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| Kite. How | is my wife gone forth? Whither, 
for Heaven's ſake, | 

Bridg. She's gone abroad with Thomas. | 

Kire. Abroad with Thomas! Oh, that villain 
He hath diſcover'd all unto my wife; [cheats me! 
Beat that I was to truſt him. Whither, I pray 
You, weat the | 

Bridg. 1 know not, Sir. 

Well, I'll tell you, brother, whither I ſuſpect 

Kite. Whither, good brother ? [ ſhe's gone. 

Weil. To Cob's houſe, I believe ; but keep my 

counſel. haunt there“ 

Kite. I will, 1 will. To Cob's houſe! Does ſhe 
She's gone on purpoſe now to cuckold me, 

With that lewd raſcal, who, to win her favours 
Hath told her all— Why wou'd you let her go? 

eil. Becauſe ſhe's not my wife; if the were, 
I'd keep her to her tether. 

Kite. So, ſo; now tis plain. I ſhall go mad 
With my misfortunes 3 now they pour in torrents. 
I'm bruted by my wife, betray'd by my ſervant, 
Mock'd at by my relations, pointed at by my neigh- 

bours, 
Deſpis'd by myſelf.— There is nothing left now 
But to revenge myſelf firſt, next hang myſelf; 
And then—all my cares will be over. . 

Bridg. He ftorms moſt loudly ; ſure you have 
gone too far in this, 

Well. "Twill all end right, depend vpon't.-But 
let us loſe no time; the coaſt is clear; away, away; 
the atiair is worth it, and cries haſte. 

Bridg. I truſt me to your guidance, brother, and 
ſo fortune for us. | [Excunts 


. 
SCENE, Stocks- Market. 
Enter Matthew and Bobadil. ” 
Mat. J Wonder, captain, what] they will ſay of 
my going away ? ba , 
Bob. Why, what ſhould they ſay? but as of a 
diſcreet gegdleman; quick, wary, reſpectſul of na- 
ture's fat lineaments, and that's all. 
Mat. Why ſo! but what can they ſay of your beat- 
ing? _ 
Bob. A rude part, a touch with ſoft wood, a kind 
of groſs battery uſed, lain on ſtrongly, borne moſt 
patiently, and that's all, But wherefore do I wake 
their rememembrance ? I was faſcinated, by Jupi- 
ter! faſcinated; but 1 will be unwitched, and re- 
venged by law. 
Mat. you hear? I;'t not beſt to get a war- 
rant, and have him arreſted, and brought before 
Juſtice Clement ? 
Bob. It were not amiſs ; would we had it! 
Mat. Why, here comes his man, let's ſpeak to 
him. 1 
Bob. Agreed. Do you peak. 
E —— as Formal. 

Mat. Save you, Sir. 
Brain. Wich all my heart, Sir! 
Mat. Sir, there is one Downright hath abuſed 
this gentleman and myſelf, and we determine to 
make ourſelves amends by law; now, if you would 
do us the favour to procure a warrant to bring him 
de fore your maſter, you ſhall be well conſidered of, 
l afſyre you, Sit. ; 

Brain. Sir, you know my fervice is my Hving 3 
ſuch tavours as theſe, gotten of my maſter, is his 
only preferment, and therefore you muſt confſidge 
me, as I may make benefit of my place. 

Mat. How is that, Sir ? 


# 


Brain, Faith, Sir, 1 thing is extraordinary, 
2 


feich him ſteaight. 
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and the gentlemen may be of great Account. Yet, „ Dame. Come hither, Caſh—!I ſee my turtle com. 
be what he will, if you will lay me down a brace | ing to his haunts; let us retire, [ They retire, 
ot angels in my hand, you ſhall haveit, otherwiſe not. | Kn. This muſt be ſome device to mock me withal, 

Mat. How ſhall we do, captain? He aſks @ brace | Soft who is this? Oh ! tis my ſon difguis'd, 
of angels, you have no money. 'i watch bim and ſurprize him. 

' Bub. Nat a croſs, by fortune. Enter Kitely weed in a Cleak. 

Mat. Nor I, as 1 am a gentleman, but two-| Kite. "Tis trutb, 1 fee : there the ſkulks. 
pence left of my two ſhillings, in the. morning tor | Bat 1 will fetch her from her hold—l will— 
wine and raddiſh. Let's ftinc him ſome pawu. | Gemble fo, | ſcarce have power to do the juſtice 

Bob, Pawn! We have none to the value of his) Her infamy demands. 
demand. | [ A Kitely goes forudard, Dame Kitely and Kno'we!l 

Mat. O, yes; I can pawn my ring here. | lay hold of bim. 

"Bub. And hearkee, he ſhall have my truſty Toledo | Xe. Have | trapped you, youth? You cannot 
too; | believe 1 hall have no ſervice for it to-day. | ſcape me now. 

Mit. Do you hear, Sir? We have no ſtore off Dame. O, Sir! have I foreſtalled your hone# 
money at this ti me, but you ſhall have goo! pawns ; maker ? ; 
loo you, Sir, | wil p:evge this ring, and. that Found your clofe walks! You ſtand amazed 
gentleman his Toledo, becauſe he would have it} Now, do you ? Ah, hide, hide your face for ſhame | 
cilparch'd, f ta th, I am glad I've found you out at Jaſt. 

Brain. I am content, Sir; I will get you the What is your jewel, trow ? In ; come let's ſee her; 
warrant preſertly, What's bis name, fay you? ferch 

Downright ? | Forth the wanton dame—lF ſhe be fairer 

Mat. Aye, aye, George Downright, In any honeſt judgmear, than myſelf, 

Br ain, Well, gentlemen, Fil procure you the war» | be content with it: but ſhe 18 change; 
rant preſently; but who will you have to ſerve ic? She feeas you fat, ſhe ſooths your appetite, 

M. That's true, captain, that muſt be conſi- And you are well. Your wife, an nonett woman, 

dered. Is meat twice ſod to you, Sir. O, you treacher! 

Bob. Body o' me, I know not! Tie ſervice off Xe. What mean you, weman? Let go your hole, 

danger! | '| ſee the counterfeit am his father, and claim 

Brain.. Why, you were beſt get one of the var- him as my own. 
lets o the city, a ſerjeant ; I'll appoint you one it 


you vieaſe, Wh and claim my vengeance. 
Mot. Will you, Sir! Why we can wiſh no better. | Dame, What, do you wrong me, and inſult me too 
Hob, Mell leave it to you, Sir. | Thou faithleſs man ! 


[Excunt Bob. and Mat. | Kite. Out on thy mote than flrumpet's impudence 
Brain. This is rare! Now wiil 41 go pawn this | Steal'ſt thou thus to thy haunts? And have | take 
cloak of the juſtice's man's, at the broker's, for a Thy bawd and thee, and thy companion, 
varl-t's ſuit, and be the varlet my(clf,” and fo get | This hoary headed letcher, this old goat, 
motey on all fides. {Exit, | Cloſe at your villainy, and would ff tho 'ſeuſe it 
SCENE, the Street bfure Cob's Houſe. With this ſtale harlot's je, accuſing me? 
F Enter Kno well. O, old incontinent, doft chou not ſhame, 
"Knot O, here it is; 1 nave found it now— Hos, To have a mind fo hot; and to entice, 
who is within here? | [Tib. appears at the window. | And feed the enticement of a luſtful woman ? 
N. 1 am within, Sir; what is your pleaſure ? Dame. Out! Idefy thee, thou diflembling wretch! 
Kae. To know who is within belides yourſelf. Kite, Defy me, ſtrumpet! Aſk thy pander hete, 
Tib.” Who, Sir; you are no conſtable, I hope? Can he deny it, or that wicked elder ? 
Kaub. O, fear you the conitable? then I doubt not | Kino, Why, hear you, Sir 
you have to ne gueits wichin deterve that fear—1'll} Cap. Maſter, tis in vain to reaſon while theſe 
paſſions biind you-=l'm griev'd to fee you thus. 
716. For Heaven's ſake, Sir— Kite. Tut, rut, never ſpeak, I ſee thro' ev'ry 
kus. Go to! Come, tell me, is not Young Kno'- Veil you caft upon your treackery ; but I have 
weil here ? | Done with you, and root you from my heart for ever, 
Tib. Young Kno'well!-I know none ſuch, Sit, For you, Sir, thus I demand my honour's due; 
o' my honeſty. | Retolv'd to col your luſt, or end my ſhame, [ Draw. 
Rue. Your honeſty, dame! It flies too lightly | Kno. What lunacy is this? Put up your ſword, 
from you. There is no way but fetch the conſtable. and undeceive yourlelf—No arm that e'er pois'd 
Tib. The conftable ! the man. is mad, I think, |weapon can affright me. But 1 pity folly, nor cope 
Eater Cash and Dame Kitely. with madneſs. B 
Hoa who keeps: houſe here ? Kite. 1 will have proofs—I will—ſo you, good 
zo. O, this is the femal- copeſmate of my ſon. | wite-bawd, Cob's wife ; and you, that make your 
Now Ichell meet him flraight. LA Ade. (huſband ſuch a monſter ; and you, young pandet, 
Dame. Knock, Thomas, bard. an old cuckold-maker, Iba“ you every one before 
Caſh. Hoa! good wife... the juſtiee Nay, you ſhall anſwer it; I charge you 
Di. Why, what's the matter with you? g9. Come forth, thou bawd. 4 
Dame. Why, woman, grieves it you to ope the door? [Gees into the bon ſe, and brings out Tib. 
Bei ke, you get ſome. hing to keep it ſhut. K:o. Marry, with all my heart, Sir; 1 go- wit- 
Tie. What mean theſe queſtions, pray you? Tho' I do taſte this ag a trick put on me, [lingly+ 
Dame. S» ſtrange you make it! Is not my huſ- | ſo puniſh my impertinent ſearch ; and juſtly; 


band here? Ann half forgive my ſon for the device. 
X-. Her huſband | [ Afpde. | Kite. Come, will you go? 2 
Dygme. My tied and faithful huſband, maſter Dame. Go, to thy ſhame believe it. { tide, 
„X tely- | Cite. Tho' ſhame and ſorrow both my heart be- 
Tub. I hope he needs not to be tried here. Come on] muſt aut will be ſatixſyꝰd. Ex 


* 
** 
td 


Kite. | Diſcovering bimſelf.] I am your cuckold, 


m 


Emer Brain-worm. | 

Brain. Well, of all my diſuiſes yet, now am 1 
moſt like myſelf z- being in this ſerjeant's gown, 
A man of my preſent profeſſion never counterfeits, 
till be lays hold upon a debtor, and ſays he 'refts 
him ; for then he brings him to all manner of un- 
reſt, A kind of little kings we are, bearing the 
diminutive of a mace, made like a young artichoke, 
that always carries pepper and falt in itſelf, Well, 
| know not what danger | undergo by this exploit; | 
pray Heaven |-come well off! 

Enter Bobadil axd Mr. Matthew. 

Mat. See, I think, yonder is the varlet, by his 
gown, Sve you. friend: are not you here by 
appointment-of Juſtice Clement's man? 

Brain. Yes, an' pleaſe you, Sir ; he told me two 
gentlemen had willed himto procure a warrant from 
his maſter, which 1 have about me, to be ſerved 
on one Downright. 

Mat. It is honeſtly done of vou both; and ſee 
where the party comes, you muſt arreft, Serve it 
upon him quickly before he be aware— 

Eater Mr. Stephen in Downright's Chat. 

Bob. Bear back, Maſter Matthew, 

Brain. Maſter Downright, I arreſt you i'the 
queen's name, and muſt carry you before a juſtice, 
by virtue-of- this warrant. 

Step. Me, friend; 1 am no Downeight, I. I am 
Maſter Stephen; you do not well to arreſt me, | 
tel; you truly, I am in nobody's bonds or books, 
] would vou ſhould know it, A plague on you 
heartily, for making me thus afraid before my time. 

Brains Why now you are deceived, gentlemen ? 

B:b, He wears ſuch a cloak, and that deceived us: 
But ſee, here he comes indeed | This is he, officer. 

Enter Downright, 

Down. Why, how now, Signor Gul! Are you 
turned fileher of late? Come, deliver my cloak, 

Strep, Your cloak, Sir! I bought it even now 
in open market, 

Brain. Maſter Downright, I have a warrant 1 
mult ſerve upon you, procured by theſe two gentle- 
men, 

Down, Theſe gentlemen ! Theſe raſcals ! 


rain. Keep the peace, I charge you in her ma- 
jeſty's name. 
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Step. Muſt xo? 

Brain. I Know no remedy, Maſter Stephen. 
Det. Come along before me here. I do not 
love your hanging look behind. 

Step. Why Sir, I hope you cannot hang me for it. 
Can he fellow? | 

Brain. I think not, Sir. It is but a whipping 
matter, ſure ! 7 

Step: Why, then let him do his worſt, I am re- 
ſolute. Exit. 

SCENE, a Hall is Juſtice Clement's Houſe. 
Enter Clement, Kno'well, Kitely, Dame Kitely, 

Tib, Caſh, Cob, and Serwanrs. 

Clem. Nay, but ſtay, ſtay, give me leave. M 
chair, firrah. You, Maſter Kno'well, ſay you 
went thither to meet your ſon ? | 

Kno. Aye, Sir, 

Clem. But who directed you thither ? 

Kro. That did mine own man, Sir. 

Clem. Where is he ? 

Kro. Nay, I know not, nbw'; I left him with 
your clerk ; and appointed him to tay for me. 

Clem, My elerle] About what time was this? 

Kno. Marry between one and two, as I take it. 

Clem. And what time came my man with'the 
falle meſſage to you, Maſter Kitely, 

Kite. After two, Sir. 

Clem. Very good: but, Mrs, Kitely, how chance 
it that you were at Cob's? Ha! 

Dame. An' pleaſe you, Sir, I'll tell you. My 
brother Well-bred told me, that Cob's bouſe was a 
ſuſpected place 

Clem. So it appears, methinks : but on. 

Dame. And that my huſband uſed thither dalty; 

Clem. No matter, ſo heus'd himſelf well, Miſtrefs. 

Dane. True, Sir; but you know what grows" 
dy ſuch haunts. oftentimes. 

Clem I ſee rank fruits of a jealous brain, miſ- 
treſs Kitely, Bat did you find your huſband there, 
in that caſe, as you ſuſpeRed ? 

Kite. I found her there, Sir. 1 

Clem. Did you ſo? That alters the caſe. Whe 
gave vou knowledge of your wife's being there ? 
Kite. Murry, that did my brother Well-bred. _ 
Clem: How ! Well-bred, firſt tell her, then 
tell you after Where is Well-bred ? 

Kite, Gone with my ſiſter, Sir, I know not whither. . 


Down, | obey thee. What mutt I do, officer? 


Clem Why, this is a mere trick, a device; 


Brain. Go before Maſter Juſtice Clement, to you are gulled in this moſt grofsly, all ! Alas, poor 


anſwer what they can ohjeſt againſt you, Sir. I. will 
uſe you kindly, Sir, 

Mat. Come, let's before, and make the juſtice, 
CONT Nene [ Exit. 

Bib. The varlet's a tall man, before Heaven 
[Exir. 
Down. Gull, you'll gi” me my cloak ? 

Step, Sir, 1 bought it, and I'll keep it. 

Dun. You will? 

Step, Aye, that I will. 

Dees. Officer, there's thy ſee; arreft him. 

Brain, Maſter Stephen, 1 muſt arreſt you, 

Step. Arreſt” me, I ſcorn-it ; there, take your 
Cloak, I'll none ont. , 
Don. Nay, that ſhall not ſerve your turn, now, 
Sir, Officer, I'll go with thee td the juſtice 8. 
Bring him along. 

Step. Why, Is not here your cloak; what would 
Jou have ? 

Dawn, VII ha"-you anſwer it. 

Brain: Sit, I'll take your word, and this gentle- 
min s tod, for his appearance. 

Down: I'll ha' no words taken. Bring him along. 


wench ! vert thou ſuſpecteo tor this ? 
Tib. Yes, and't pleaſe you. | 


Clem. I ſmell miſchief here, plot and contri» 


vance, Maſter Kitely. However, if you will ſteß 
into the next toom with your wife, and think 
coolly of matters, you'll find ſome trick has been 
played you——l tear there have been jealouſies on 
both parts, and the wags have been merry with you. 
1 L 1 vegin to feet it — I'll take your coune. 
—— — ” . 
Will you go in, Dame? 

Dame. 1 will have juſtice, Mr. Kitely. 

[ Exeund Kite. and Dame. 
Clem. You will be a woman, Mrs. Kitely, that 


1 fee———How nos, what's the matter ? 


Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Sir, there's a gentleman i” the court 


witilout, delires to ſpeak with your workbip. 


Clem. A geiitleman! What's he? 

Serv. A lvider; Sir, he ſays. 

Clem. A loldier* My ſword, quickly. A ſoldier” 
ſpeak with me! Stand by, 1 will end your matters * 
n Let the" ſoldier enter. Now; Sit, What 


Brain, 50, log Aye made x fair maſh'on't, 


ha''you to ay te ume 


my peace ; deſpo.led me of mine honour ; diſarmed 


EVERY MAN 1 
Enter Bobadil and Matthew. 
Bob. By your worſhip's favour——— t 
Clem. Nay, keep out, Sir, I know not your 
tence; you ſend me word, Sir, you are a ſoldier? 
hy Sir, you ſhall be anſwered here ; here be 
them have been among ſoldiers, Sir, your plea- 
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ſure ? 

* Beb. Faith, Sir, fo it is, this gentleman and 
myſelf, haze been moſt uncivilly wronged and 
beaten by one Downright, a coarſe fellow about 
the town here 3 and, for my own part, I proteſt, / 
being a man in no ſort given to this filthy humour 
of quarrelling, he bath aſſaulted me in the way of 


2 of my weapons ; and rudely laid me along in 
open ſtreets, when I not ſo much as once offer- 
ed to reſiſt him. 


Clem. Oh, God's precious! Is this the ſoldier? | 
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| Clem, Tell him, he ſhall to the gaol': away with 
him, I ſay. 

Brain. Aye, Sir, if you will commit me, it Gall 
be for committing more than this, 1 will not loſe 
by my travail any grain of my fame certain, 

T brows off bis diſęuiſe. 
| Clem. How is this! b 1 Yeni 

Kino, My man Brain-worm ! 

Step. O, yes, uncle, Brain-worm has been with 
my couſin Edward and 1 all this day. 

Clem. I told you all there was ſome device, 

Brain. Nay, excellent juſtice, ſince I have laid 
myſelf thus open to you, now ſtand ſtrong for me, 
both with your ſwore and your balance. 

Clem, Body o me, a merry knave! Give me a 
bowl of ſack. If he be ongs to you, Maſter Kno' well, 
I beſpeak your patience, 

Brain. That is it 1 have moſt need of. Sir, if 


Lie there, my (word, 'twill make him ſwoon, I fear; | you'll pardon me only, I'll glory in all the reſt of 


he is not fit to look on't, that will put up a blow. 


Mar. An't, pleaſe your worſhip, he was bound | 


to the peace. 

Clem. Why, an' he were, Sir, his hands were 
not bound, were they? 

Serv. There's one of the varliets of the city, Sir, 
has brought two gentlemen hcre, one upon your, 
worſhip's warrant ! | 

Clem. My warrant ! | 

Serv. Yes, Sir, the officer ſays, procured by 
theſe two. 

Clem. Bid him come in, Set by this picture. 
What, Mr. Downright! ire you brought at Mr. 
Freſh water's ſuit here 

Enter Downright, Stephen, and Brain - worm. 

Dawn. I'faith, Sir. And here's another, brought 
at my ſuit. 

Clem. What are you, Sir? 

Step. A gentieman, Sir. — Oh, uncle 

Clem. Uncle Who, Maſter Kno'well ? 

Kro. Aye, Sir, this is a wiſe kinſman of mine. 


my exploits. 

Kno. Sir, you know I love not to have my favours 
come hard from me, You have your pardon; 
though I ſuſpect you ſhrewdly for being of counſel 
with my ſon againſt me. 

Brain. Yes, faith, 1 have Sir; though you re- 
tained me doub!y this morning for yourſelf ; firf, 
as Brain-worm, after as Fitz-Sword. I was your 
reformed ſoldier; "twas 1 ſeut you to Cob's upon 
the errand without end. 

Kno. Is it poflible ! Or that thou ſhould diſguiſe 
thyſelf ſo as I ſhould not know thee ? 


Brain. O, Sir this bas been the day of my me- 


tamorphoſis; it is not that ſhape alone that | have 
run through to-day, 
meſſage too, in the form of Maſter Juſtice's man 
here, to draw him out o' the way, as well as your 
worſhip; while Mafter Well-bred might make a 


| conveyance of Miſtreſs Bridget to my young maſter, 


Kno. My ſon is not mairied, I hope. 
Brain, Faith, Sir, they are both, as ſure as love, 


Step. God's my witneſs, uncle, | am wronged a prieſt, and three thouſand pounds, which is her 
here monſtrouſly ; he charges me with ſtealing of portion, can make em; and by this time ate ready 


his cloak, and would 1 might never ſtir, if I did 
not find it in the ſtreet by chance. 

 Dewn. Ob, did you find it, now ? You ſaid you 
bought it ere-while. 

Step. And you ſaid 1 ſtole it. Nay, now my uncle 
is here, I'll do well enough with you. 


to beſpeak their wedding ſupper at the Windmiii, 
except ſome friend here prevent 'em, and invite 
em home, 

Clem. Marry, that will 1; I thank thee for put- 
ting me in mind on't. Sirrah, go you and fetch 
them hither upon my warrant. Neither's friends 


Clem. Well, let this breathe awhile. You that 


have cauſe to be ſorry, if 1 know the yonng couple 


have cauſe to complain there, ſtand forth. Had aright. Bur I pray thee, what haſt thou done with 


you my warrant for this gentleman's apprehenſion ? 
Bob. Aye, an't pleaſe your worſhip. 


my man Formal? 
Brain. Faith, Sir, after ſome ceremony paſt, #1 


Clem, Nay, do not ſpeak in paſſion ſw. Where making him drunk, firſt with ſtory, and then with 


had you it? 
Beb. Of your clerk, Sir. 


wine, but all in kindneſs, and ſtripping him 10 bis 
ſhirt; 1 left him in that cool vein, departed, fold 


Ciem. That's well, an' my clerk can make war- | your worſhip's warrant to theſe two, pawned bis li- 
rants, and my hand not at em] Where is the war- very for that varlet's gown to ſerve it in; and thus 


rant ? Officer, have you it? 

Brain. No, Sir, your worſhip's man, maſter 
Formal, bid me do it for theſe gentlemen, and he 
would be my diſcharge. 

Clem, Why, mafter Downright, are you ſuch a 
Novice to be ſerved, and never ice the warrant ! 

Down. Sir, he did not ſerve it on me. 

Clem. No, how then ? 

Don. Marry, Sir, he came to me, and ſaid he 
muſt ſerve it, and he would uſe me kindly, and ſo— 

Clem. O, God's pity, was it ſo, Sir ? He muſt 
ſerve it ? Give me a warrant, I muſt ſerve one too: 
ou knave, you ſlave, you rogue, do you ſay you 
muſt, firrah? Away with him to the geol. I'll 
teach you a trick for your muſt, Sir, 


Brain. Good, Sir, I beſeech you be good to me. 


| have brought myſelf, by my activity, to your wor- 
ſhip's conſideration. 

Clem. And 1 will conſider thee in 2 cup of (ack. 
Here's to thee, which having drank off, this is my 
ſentence, pledge me. Thou haſt done, or aſliſted 
to nothing, in my judgment, but deſerves to de 
pardoned for the wit o' the offence. Go into the 
next room; let Maſter Kitely into this whimfcal 
buſineſs, and if be does not forgive thee, be has leſs 
mirth in him, than an honeſt man ought to hart 
How now, who arc thele ? 

Enter Ed. Kno'well, Well-bred, and Bridget. 

O, the young company. Welcome, welcome. 
Give you joy. Nay, Mrs. Bridget, bluſh not, 90% 
| are not ſo freſh a bride, but the news of it is come 


hither before you. Maltcr Biidegy 1 have mad 
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your peace ; give me your hand. So will I for the 
reſt, ere you forſake my roof. 
All. We are the more bound to your humanity, 


Sit. ; 

Clem, Only theſe two have ſo little of man in 
em, they are no part of my care. 

Step. And what ſhall I do ? 

Clem. O! I had loſt a ſheep, an' he bad not bleat- 
ed. Why, Sir, you ſhall give Mr. Downright his 
cloak; and I will entreat bim to take it. A 
trencher and a napkin you thall have in the buttery, 
and keep Cob and his wife company here; whom 
I will intreat firſf to be reconciles; and you to en- 
deavour with your wit to keep em ſo, 

Step. I'll do my beſt. 

Clem. Call Maſter Kitely and his wife, there. 

Enter Mr. Kitely and Dame Kitely. 
Did not I tell you there was a plot againſt you ? 
Did I not ſmell it out, as a wiſe magiſtrare ought ? 
Have not you traced, have not you fuund it ? 
Eh, Maſter Kitely ? . 
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Kite. I have— I confeſs my folly, and own I 
have deſerved what I have ſuffer'd for it. The 
trial has been ſevere, but it is paſt, All I have to 
aſk now, is, that as my folly is cured, and my 
perſecutors forgiven, my ſhame may be forgotten. 

Clem. That will depend upon yourſelf, Maſter 
Kitely; do not yourſelf create the food for miſchief, 
and the miſchievous will not prey upon you. But 
come, let a general reconciliation go round, and 
let all diſcontents be laid aſide. You, Mr. Down- 
right, put off your anger, You, Maſter Kno'well, 
your cares. And do you, Maſter Kitely, and your 
wife, put off your jealouſies. 

Kite. Sir, Thus they go from me: kiſs me, my 

wife. 

See what a drove of horns fly in the air, | 
Wing'd with my cleanſed and my credulous breath; 
Watch 'em, ſuſpicious eyes, watch where they fall, 
See, ſee, on heads, that think they've none at all. 
O, what a plenteous world of this will come, 
When air rains horns, all may be ſure of ſome. 
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